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Rauyn Banxs, Eſq. 


Hononred Fir, 
N N 7/5 theſe Curioſties to your ſelf, 
NWAY/AA there was nothing which 
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your owne Ingenuity and 


mon ſtrain of Epiſtles Dedica:ory, but in 
confirmation of a Truth well knowne to 
many. As for the Book it ſelf, I may give 
it this character, that ir Tonraines Fancies as 
happy as the Muſes could infuſe into the 


der d, as not to diſtaſt the moſt ſerious, yet 
to be as blithe and merry as youth it (elf 
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THE TRULY NOBLE, 


Hen 1 refolv'd to addriſſe | 


more embol ined. me than 


worth, which I ſpeak not gfter the com- 


% 


choiceſt of our Engliſh Wits, and ſo or- 


r „ 
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himſelf, 


could e: And ww i you are 

leaſed to lock favoutably on it, and to 
bid it welcome, I doubt not but it will live 
ſecurely under your name, not a little to 
the honour of him, who dcfires to profeſs 


SIR 


Tour moſt obedient Servant. 
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175 leave room f. n 

7 room for it as 
fs 2 and ſparkling | roger 
ſents you with : \ 
perſons who inerreined ne ſerie theug be, = 
or witions af that time. 7 
this ſmall valume hath been 
? ature: and certainly S 
= in regard is hath been tos 
Las, for Gold, thawgh in 


„e the dro duttion of the Sun, is very 


often expo, Fu to the Tah. tone. Juch 4 


al have every one of theſe Copies endur d. 


And believe is Reader, it bath paſſed the Ver- 
dic of a Grand Far: The trath 6 lere fer- 
meriy came forth a Book imituled Wit and 
Drollery, which contained ſo many refined 
Fancies, that had not this appeared, it might. 


fer things of that nature) have given a fal 


id; 


ti faction to the curious. Int ſince we bave 
made ſo noble and ſo large « diſcovery, I 
hope, Reader, thou wilt not be angrythat we 
heve nen been Concealers, and Hoarders of 
our wealth, For is _ plaink with thee, 
| 4's: Rea. 


bave it from * 
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Reader, the publifbers bail ns defignes be- 


yond thy pleaſure, their owne reputation, and 
the cominaetion. of their fprighth Club, 
onely le plea ed, conriconwReader, to wnder- 
fend, that ſome friends of Sir John Men- 


* Nis, and D. J. S. have already taken notice, 
| bowtheſewonthy perſons are likely to ſuffer 
by Copies, ie which their names are ſhortly. 
tobe fixed: Papers ontly 19 be profes | 

oſe 


againſt; and indeed thoſe who. knew. t 

emen, can aſſure the Reader, that hi- 
therto they never allowed of the pabliſhing of 
their Copies, nor will ever deſcend ſo much, 
from ther own prerogative, to own thaſe 
which they never wrote. Neither have we 
ſuch a dearth of other Wits, there are other 
ingenuous perſons in our little World of Bri- 
tain, more youthful, as familiar and joviall 


. withthe Hoſes as ever they were, and ſuch 


as when they pleaſe to be right Drollers, can 
be as little in love as they, ſuch as are reſol- 
wed never io ſtudy Romances,er to be guilty. 
of the falſe praiſes of women. Tes may meet 
with ſeverall Pamphlets, Reader, but conſi- 
ger whether they be not rak'd from the (imple 
celletFians of Short hand prentices, Of 2 
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To the Reader: 


farreptitions Editions there's #4 end; and 


if ſuch trifles are allowed, we ce Bal- 
1 7525 ſhortly, to 45 Kerry {ook of 
our Engliſh Wit, «as if Don's Poems were 
turned into Dutch. The oneiy mit fortune, as 
when meere Rimers, and ſuch like pittifali 
Gleaners of the ſcraps of Wit, ſbal, like 
Marſyas, pretend to play with Apollo. In. 

ennone Reader, this volume is expoſed is. 


thy cleare cenſure ; onely take notice, if you: WM 
can finde ont « Chriſtian, and Sirname by te 

letters in tbe Title, as they are placed, os | 
will do lutle lefe than devine, Theſe parti- - 
culers I had order to acquaint you with from ⁵ 


the Club of Wits, 


Remgining, 
Your unfeigned friend in 


NECTAR. 


The Dangers Dance: 


; 1 1 
IT Ill you hear the ak of France, 
N WO lo ſtop the thes of all that dun — 
oOyely lead them in a dance, 

1 n you be behindein money. 


| 3 
If your Creditor do call 


To pay for diet, wine, or raymene 5 3 
In your dance keep time yithal, 


But _— it in your payments 


If your Taylor, dies to Ake; you : \ | 

With his Bill char ſtays no leaſure g 58 
Pay him with a dance, he'll like you, 

And in i fiead of coyn, * meaſures 


2 
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If your Shoo-maker come'oa; | > 
Turn your meaſure, quickly lead it; 
Let that everlaſting Dunn 
See his own Boots nimbly tread its 
5. 
If your T.awyer ſeek you out 


For Fees for this advice or other; 
Make him dance, for all his Gout, 
And pay one Motion with another; 


6. 


But if your Landlady do want, 
You needs mult ſatisſie her plea ſure: 
She deſpiſeth your Corant; . 
She'll be paid in ſtanding meaſure. 


7s 


Thus we do deſpiſe all care, : 
And thus we skip through all diſaſters ; 

That all the world cannot declare, 
But we are nimble quick day-maliers. 


— 
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Black Jack the RAE Black 1 
As it is toſi d on highea z 


Grows, 
Flows 7 


Til at laſt they fall to blows, 
And makes their noddles * 


The Brown Bowl, the Te Brojn Bowl, 


As it goes round about -a, 


Fill 
Still, 


Let the world fay What it will; 
And drink your drink all out- a. 


18 
The bar Can, the merry Deep Cans 


As thou doſt freely quaſf-a., 
Sing, 
2 | - Fliogs 
Be as as a King, 


And ſound a luſty Laugh-a. 
5 | C 2 


e 
The Bulls feather. 


T chanc'd not long ago, as I was walking, 
Anecchodid bring me to where two were talking: 
*Twasa man ſaid to his wife, Die hadi l rather, 
Then to be cornuted, and wear the Bulls feather. 


Then preſently ſhe reply d, Sweęt, art thou jealous? 
Thou canſi not play Vulcan before I play N: 
Thy fancies are fooliſn, ſuch folkes to gather: ; 
There's many an honeſt man has wora the an” 4 
there 
Though it be inviſible, let ao man it ſcorun 
Though it be a new feather made of an old horn? 
He that diſdains it in heart or minde either, 


May be the more ſubject to wear the Bulls feathers. 


He that lives diſcontent, or in deſpair, 

And feareth falſe meaſure, becauſe his wife :s fait: 

| His thoughts are inconſtant, much like winter-weather 
Though one or two want it, he ſhall haye a feather. 


x9 he] was MY My (A (OA uf 


Ba #-. oa © 
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J. via! Dolly? 


Bulls feathers are common 2s Ergo in Schools, 
And onely contemned by thoſe that are fools x 
Why ſhould a Bulls feather caul* any unreſt, 
Since neighbours fare always is counted the beſt ? 


Thoſe women vvh'are faireſt, are likely*it to give it 3 

And busbands-that hae them, are ap! to believe it. 

Some men though their wives Thould ſeern for to 
tedder, : 

They would play the kinde neigt-bour, and give the 

no? Bulls feather, 


Why ſhould we repine that our wives are fo kinde, 
Since we that are husbands, are of the ſame minde? 
s? Shall we give them ſeathers, and think to go ſtee? 
"© | Believe it, believe it, that hardly will be. 


ea · For he that diſdains m Bulls feather to day, 
ers May light of a Laſs that will play hini foul play. 
* [There's ne er a proud Gallant that treads on Cons 
I leather, 
But he may be cornuted, and wear the Bulls 
7a frather. ; 


Though Beer of that brewing I never did drink, 
; Vet be not difpleas'd if I ſpeak what I think: 
Scarce ten in a hundred, belicye it, believe it, 

ut either they'll have it, or elſe they will g. ve its 


C 3 


Then 


Love 4nd Mirth : . or, 


Then let me adviſe all thoſe that do pine; 
For fear that falſe Jes louſie ſhorten their time; 
That diſeaſe will torment them worſe then any Fever 2 
Then let all be contented, and year the Bulls fe- 
(cher. 
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(hſe-Stoo and (banber pot 


chuſe out a Doctor. 7 


6 


A Lampoun. 


1. 


1 all, glad ye; here come: Doctor Paddy, | | 

So good at a woman's Glyſter: | 
Whatere be ber grief he'll give her relief, 
8 If once c ke haye but kill her, | 


And kifs her he might; for he was a Knight; 
And a yaliant man at Arms: 

He never drew blood, but for the parties good 
And then he was paid for his harms. - 


= 

- 3 . 

5 But Doctor Fofter is but an impoſtor; 
8 


„For all his exceeding great pains : | 
And Doctor Poe, the world doth know, 
Is beſt for the running o' th. Reins. 


ot | 4. 
And Doctor Turnor full many a mourner 
Chymiſtry hath made: 


f He firſt kills the man, and chen treads the hen: 
Oh chis is an excellent trade! 


1 5. 
„, | Yet Doctor Davis the very. ſt ka ve is 
Pf all that ever did practice: 


And the Bull of the town, in the Taffata-gown, 
VW boſe name I take to be Atkłis. 


And C 4 6. And 


Lowe du. or, 


* 
„ 


Gat 


And Doctor Zixgford; aicopgh I hang for t, þ 

Ill have a fling at your Jacket: : 
Though you ride in a Cart, for your aten. 15 
Yer your hand is in each womans placket. f 


Jo: 


For Doctor Aumfort, to your great comfort, 
For ought that ever Ihrard: t 

You are an honeſt man, as a Phyfi:ian can, 
For one that hach a red beard. 


* 


Ome, Sweet, and draw the Curtain round. 
That we may meet where pleaſuresdo abound ; 
Come, throw thine arms abqut me, 

And I will embrace thee, 

O thon Myrrour of delight. 


_ 


2, 


h it bubbles in my veins, | 

A ; ſteth forth ſuch a froth 
orth thy beauties and thy pains, 
Where none ſhall ſee bur mee, 
None ſhall feel but thee : 

Leave off whining, 

Let's be fy — 
FSͤyxeet, agree, agree. 


Jove and Mirth + or, 


R K , 

© hoy thy ieniding Balm bedews 5 
Fer white, that like to iy'ry ſhews. | 
Oh, I cannot hold 1 

Id: 


Inſt and will be 
Kiſs theny nad pur ou the ihe, 


& 


Oh it comes, it comes amain « 
Up this lane to my brain, 4 
And diſtilleth down again: 
Fix it there, and let it be 1 
Alinoſt a . e 
Leave thy whining; 
Night's — 
Sweet, agree, agter. 


—— — EET 


Jeu Du,, 


A Sons. 


Ove, I muſt tell chee, I'll no longer be 
A Victim to thy hes rdleſs deity: | 
or ſhall this heart of mine, now tis return d, 
offer'd at thy ſhrihe. nor at thine altar burn. 
„like Religion 's made an airy name, 
o awe thoſe ſouls whom want of wit m. kes tame i 


There's no ſuch thing as Quiver, Shaft, or Bo .]Ü ¾ k 

Nor does Love wound, but we imagine fo : 

Or if it does perplex and grieve the minde, 

'Tis the poor malc'line ſex ; women no ſorrow finde: 
"Tis not our parts or perſons that can move em, 

Nor is*'c mens worth, but wealth, makes yu love 

| em. 
Reaſon, not Love, benceforth ſhall be my guide: 
Out fellow - creatures ſna nt be deifi'd. 
A il now a rebel be, and fo pull. down 

The Diſtaff-Hierarchy, or females fancy'd Crown, 
In theſe unbridled times, who would not ſtriye 

To free his neck from all prerogative ?- 


Cart. 


Loot wi ns or, 


| 
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Cartwright's Song * alliance! . 1 


Never printed before. - - 

Phe 
Eat, my Flora; Love doth call us 0 
Jo that ſtrife that mult befal us: Pu 
He has roþ'd bis mothers Myrtles, et 
And hath pull d her downy Turtles. | 
See, our genial poſts are crown'd, 
And our beds like billows riſe; 
Softer combat*s nowhere found, 
And who loſes, wins the prize. 


Let not dark nor ſhadoys fright thee « 

Thy limbs of lafire they will light thee 2 

Fear not any can ſurpriſe us, 

Love himſelt doth now diſguiſe us. 

From thy waſte thy girdle throw: 

Night and darkneſs both dwell here: 
$B Words or actions who can know, 

Where there's neither eye nor ear? 


Shew 


Jo at — ls great : 
Say, We ne er ſhz 2 
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ean hear thee ences yet 1 thee; : 
Drink thy tears, yet ill cam 
aſie riches is not | 
She tha:'s willing, ſpoils — fire 
dye bids learn the reſt 


Pull and ſtruggle hilft ye ace 0 
et me uſe my force to night. 


next cor queſt ſhall be things. 
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NARCISSYU 5. 
A Seng 


A I was da I 4 tell how, 

Nor I cannot tell whither nor Where; - 
3 met with a crew of I cannot tell who, 
Nor I cannot tell what they were: 
But Virgins I think , for they cry'd, 
Narciſſus, come kils us, and love us beſide. 


2. 
They ſung a fine Song, of I cannot tell what, 
or whether in Verſe or Pole : | : 
Nor knew I che meaning, although they all ate 
Even as it were under my noſe. 
But ever and anon they cry d, 
Nierei ſſiu, come Kiſs us, — loye us beſide. 


22 
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Jena dla "M 


| 3- 
rere came ia a Lad from I canaot tell whence} 
wich 1 cannot tell what ia his hand: ' 
AV: was a live thing that had little fenſe ; 
i Bur yet it could luſtily ftand; 
ET hea louder the Ladies they cry'd, | 
Narciſſus, come kifs us, and love us befide; 


*. 


Some ſhak'd it, ſome A 8 it, ſome kiſi d it, tis 
It look'd ſo lovely indeed : _ Gid, 

{All hug'd it as honey, and none were afraid, 

3 Becauſe of their bodily need. 

© [And louder theſe Ladies dey cry'd, 

Narci(ſn, come kiſs us, and love us befide: 


| N 072] 
At length he did put in this pretty fine Toy 
la I cannot tell where below; 
Into one of the Ladies, but I cannot tell why 
Nor wherefore it ſhould be ſo. 
But in the-mean time they all cry'd, 
Narciſſus, come kiſs us, and love us beſide. 


6 , 

But when theſe Ladies had ſported all night, 0 

; And rifl'd Dame Nature's ſtore; | 

And tired themſelves in Venus delight, 

That they could hardly do more: 

Yet louder theſe Ladies they cry d, 
Narciſſne, come kils us, and love us befide. 


7. This 


Lowe ini Minh'# or, 


7. 3 
This "Lad 3 an wo betieat; 
And hung Marte. ke u flower? 
The Ladies the more did deſiro the ms 
But alas twas biit of his 
Then louder and: louder they icy; ; 
„ come kils us, pad loye us beſides 


* . 7 
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ya. did rewuro. 1. _—_ tell how | 
Nor what was in mp mindet ._'; 1 > 

Nor what elſe I heard, I know not, I vw. 
Nor faw Lx. for Capid is blinde: 

But that the ſe Ladies ſtill cry d, 


1 & Þ©% 


ET CET us; and love: us belies 


A SPEECH. 


Tow may ſuppoſe he hath made bis leg, and then 
he ſpeaks. | 


O you, grave Speakers, and the reſt beſide, 
Grace from above, and peace be multiplide. 

What do you lack ? Petitions we have 

one worth the notice, plentifully freught (brought 
| With Characters of poderfizntion hands, . 

{| Whoſe Conſciences are all at your commands. 


I What though ſome could not write ? yet I date 


promiſe 
They ve made a G. for Jobs, an Z. for 
Thomas. 
II for my ſelf, their Fore-man, and their Speaker, 
II wonld not now be taken for a Sneaker. 
If I my place and dignity may rent, I 
Am one of th' honourable four and twenty. 
'T is known, I ſtroak my beard, and wear my gon 
Jo underftandingly, that = the. Town "ab 
* 7 


2 Love ana Mirth : or, | 

Admire my gravity : and here s my brother Gl 
W--- for all the world juſt ſuch anocher: M 
But he, I fear, did long fince change his name, III 
Becauſe there is a Bifhop wears the ſame. . Ar 
That Antichriſtian Calling 't is that grieves us, I 
From whom we beg your goodneſs to relieve us: . 
For ſince theſe are the great Abomination M 
Of Frogs and Locuſts in the Revelation, Tt 
Sound each of theſe, you'll finde a Pope in's belly, I Tt 
As plain as you may ſmell a T. from Jelly. Bu 
This — Cauſe hath made us raiſe an Army He 
Of Supplica ats, whoſe troops I hope will charm ye || Tt 
To yeeld your helps; and ic is a pious work, Tt 
To bring the Engliſh to the Scotiſh Kirk. Tt 
Or now, or never, lend your aids, to twiſt Cc 
Out of their throats theſe Imps of Antichriſt. Al 
It glads my heart, to think our ſage advice Tt 
Hath ſtickled firſt, to break this, holy Ice. Tt 
Obſerve as well the Leaders, as Retinne N. 
And if you have or wit or judgement in you, W 
Youcan corccive.no leſs, but that the Prelats N. 
Muſt have a knock from us true Scotiſh Zealots. W 
For my particular, the chief combiner. Th 
Jam, it it pleaſe your Worſhips, the Refiner; Tt 
And hope you 'll cot condemn me for a Widgeon, A. 
Who took upon me to refine Religion. Ge 
My brother Alderman he trades in Drugs. Tt 


And can aſſure you that there's Romiſh Brgs Tt 
Trick'd up in Rockets: and ſuch odde devices 
Smell very ſtrongly of Italian ices 


GheſY:'! 


ye 


els 


| |  Joviel Droflery, 
Ghelſs at our troops, when we that go before um 
May for our Ii be o' th* Q orm. 
The firſt that march i' ch* Vanguard ot Complainers 
Are Shoo- makers, Ril'd otherwiſe Cordwainers , 


eo 


| Who albeit but of indiff rent faſhion, - 


Yer ſure they re men of upright converſation z 
May they have liberty, they*lI tell you plain, 

They hold the Biſhops Papiſhes in grain. 

There *s ne*er a man in all this zealous bunch. 
Bur fain would have their Lordſhips feel his punclri 
However matters heretofore have paſt, 

They hope Religion will tread right at laſt. - 
The next Subſcribers to this learn d Epiſtle, 
Though low, yet, they are y eomen of the Btiſtle, 
Coblers inſpir d, a crew that daily mends, 

And hope. ere long, to bring about their ends: 
They 'll have (nor will their zeal one ace he bated) 
The Prelats underlaid, or elſe tranſlated. , 
Next the report proclaim them all deceivers, 

We have a band of honeſt- handed Weavers: 
Nor can you deem them Shuttle - headed fellows, 
Who for the Law are ſo exceeding — 

They from the bottom of their hearts deſie 

The maſſie Beams that blinde the Churches eye. 
And thoſe whom you fee ſtanding three and thret, 
Go ſtrait at heart, though bending at the knee 
They *re Jaylors all, who ſwear tis not their pleaſure 
The Church ſhould be tormented with hard meaſure: 
Their knuckles ſhew you what a mighty Itch 


They have to gather up the Clergie ſtitch. - 1 
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4 Love and 'Mirih i or, 

I need not tell ydu who theſe are that follow; 

The noſe informs you that they ſmell of tallow: 
And Chandlers though they be, they're quick enouę 
To take ſuch foul indignities in ſauff: | 

They pray that ere the —— be ended. 

The blinking Lights o* ch* Church may be amended 
And they may Cotton ſo, that they in peace 

Henceforth on Holy-days may melt their greace: 
And that ycu 'll nimble be, they do not doubt it, 
Nor caſt away too many weeks about it. 

Pleaſe you to yiew theſe following partakers, 

The ſundry dozens of our twe-rar'd Bakers, (head 
Mor gſt whom are ſome that never ſprung from Jolt 
Who ſwear tis fit the — Mould be new bolted: 
Though ſome ſift catalogues and mouldy Rouls 

I' ch* Prelates cauſe, they re but unleven'd ſouls, 
Whoſe wealth & ſtate (che cruſt muſt ne er be ſpared) 
But by Authority be clipt and pared. 

Theſe Rolles you ſee Rick here, like ſutty ſinners, 

, Next on the paper, are ſharp-pcinted Pinners 2 (leſs 
They're prickt at feart, that ſome new, bold & dread 
Are not, like their caſt ware, bow'd & made headlefs 
Thoſe joyn'd :o theſe, in this fo pious labour, | 
You may behold a candid Troop of Haber- 
Diſhers, who juſt as wiſe as all the reſt, 

Do humbiy crave the — may be new dreſt; 

And truſt to fee the Prelates, thoſe proud limbs 

Of Antichriſt, cut na rrower in the brims. 

In brief, the vory Porters and the Dray- men 
Aﬀficm that all willne'er be well, till Lay- men 
W927. + Me... TR 


- Journal Drollery. - 5 
Be joyn'd to th. Nay more, the Broom-men 
Neceſſity of a Reforming Beeſome, (lee ſome 
To ſweep— houſe. The Comb · men they determine 
The Teeth of Juſtice muſt ſcratch out this Vermine. 
Here is fifteen hundred hands, a goodly number; 
Which we could double, but we te loth to cumber 
Our ſelves with all theſe Tinkers, Tanners, Curriers, 
Upholſtezs. Sadlers, Cutlers Bit bers, Furriers, 
Fiſhmorgers, Painters, Fullers Dyers Soↄp mer, 
Perfumers Black ſmiths, Turners, Borchers Roap men 
And millions more of ſu:h good fouls, all laſt week 
Attended on old Burton Prynne and Baſtwick. 
Our Suit 's ſo reaſonable and juſt, we know 

You'll quickly yeeld, and never ſay us no. 

Firſt, down with— an ungodly Fry; 

You may at leaſure yeeld the tea ſon why. 

Thea fall upon Cathedrals, and their Deans, 

That hoacft Courtiers may increaſe their means. 

The teat once done, you ill ſee the minor Clergie 
Son forc'd with cal? to ſing a doleful D reie. 

Great Livings are not fit for men o* th? Letter; 

To weild fine pretty Peaſions would be better. 

The way of Truth's all one; ror can we learn 
More profit in a — than ia a Barn: 

And far more fruitfully do we receive it 

From ſome well-rutor*d twenty Nobb'd Levit 

Shall mounted on a ſtool demurely utter 

Smoothe pleaſing do& tine, ſmoothe as oil or bu: rer, 
Then if ſome rough-hewn fellow, not beholding 
Io our beneyolcnce, ſhall fall a ſcolding 
| D 3 Pu. 
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I' ch? open ſtreets, and ſaucily inveigh 
Gainſt crimes which are familiar in our way, 
And ſuch as we may wink at for our profit, 
Nor is it fit chat they ſhould tell us of it: 
There *s proper liberty indeed : much fitter I 
Conceive Gene uva's reverent Presbytery, - 
When ſome of us, whom they may think-----builders, 
Shall rule the roaſt, and be appointed Elders : 
And then if buſie fellows be ſo idle 
To talk their wills, we Il help them to a bridle. 


On Tobacco. 


1. 
Wia do ſmoak my noſe with a pipe of Tobac- 
i '** after a feaſt, (co 
Then down let I my hoſe, and wich paper do wipe 
— mine — like a beaſt. | 
It ſo doth pleaſe my mince, 
It doth fo eaſe helinde, 
For to wipe, 
For to wipe my tewel. 
Tobacco s my delight, 
So 't is mine to ſh—— 
Oh fine ſmack, 
On bra ve cack my jewel. 


Jovial Drollery. 


* 


Tobacco one ly can draw the vapours down 
| from my troubled brain; 
And from the baſhful Pan vapours riſe 
*<wixt my thighs to my noſe again. 
Five Pipes I have devour'd, 
Five Pans I have deflowr'd 
full of fume, 
Full of fume down flurting , 
And'yet I would have more, 
And yet | ha ve great ſtore. 


ers; 


3. 


Tobacco is a difh for an Earl, for a Lord, 
for a Knight, for a Squire: 
Than ſhiting who can wiſh greater, if you pleaſe, 
or occaſion require? 
Tobacco *s a fine thing, 
But ſhicing % for a King; 
for the brains, 
For the pains of che belly, 
Tobacco who deſpiſe ? 
Then ſhiting who denies ? 
None, I think; | 
Though 1 ſtink, I tell ye. 
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4. 


When I puff it through my noſe, Ido make 
Fly ſuch flakes, I do mock the clouds: 
When my arſe to cloſe-ftool goes, mark how 

I rap thunder-cla ps aloud. 
y ſmoak doth dark the fun, 
y raps Out>roar a gun t 
Oh that fart, how it rattles ! 
This Pipe more 1 II pull, 
This Pan I'll ſhite more full: 
So good- night, 
We will ſt. ite out the battle. 


5. 


My noſe, mine are, doth blow, doch throw 
Firy puffs, counter-buffs from my jaw: 1 
My noſe, mine arſe or doth blow; or doth throw 
Firy puffs. counter-buffs from my maw. 
My note hath made an end, 
Mme arſe and he ate friends: 
He'll not jeſt; 
He *i! be kiſt, but in ſpite rot: 
My noſe will no mare puff, 
line arſe hath ſhit enovgh 2 
Givc's ſom? driok, we ſhall Rink, if we wipe not. 
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A Lampoun. 241 


' YEre's a Health to good Queen Mary, 
we ll have it ere we part z | 
And to King Charles her husband; 
I'll pledgꝰt with all my heart. 
Here*s a Health tomy Lady Mary, 
for whom I 'll ſpend my heart; 
And to the Prince her brother, 
and to the Duke of York. | 
Here 's a Health ro my Lady Dutcheſs, 
that loves red hair ſo well; 
And to my Lord her husband, 
that made her belly (well. _ 
Here *s a Health to my Lady Dorſet, 
chat rules the Royal twig ; 
And to my Lord her husband, 
and his great Periwig. . 
Here * a Health to my Lady Caeruarv an 
thats a pearl in each mans ee; 
And to my Lord her husband, 
that can both ſwear and lye. 
Here a Health to my Lady Rich, 
chat locks ſo like a Witch 
And to my Lord her husband, 
that cant endure the ſwitch. 


© Love and Miri h 2. or, 


i Here u Heakh to my Lady Kew, 


that hath a bounſing -: 
And to my Lord her husband. 
that rickPd my Lady Haut. 
Here s a Health to my Lady of Newport, 
that can both ſing and dance; 
And to my Lord her husband, 
that *s run away to Prause. 
Here *s a Health to my Lady Denby, 
as ſweet as Sugar-candy g 
And to my Lord her . 
thatlictle Jack-a-dandy, 
Here *s a Health tomy Lady Nimbleton, 
but fifteen years of age; 
And to my Lord her husband, 
that 's jealous of his Page. 
Here à a Health to my Lady Holland, 
dl all women the beſt; | 
And to my Lord her husband, 
that goes ſo neatly dreſt. 
Here a Health to my Lady Goring, 
whoſe — lies a cooling; 
And to my Lord her hus band, 
that got his means by fooling. 
Here's a Health to my Lady Pembrook, 
And fol il end my Song 3 
And tomy Lord her husband, 
that never did man wrong. 


Jovial Drollery. 
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On a preciſe Woman. 


Ne came to Court a wench ; ſhe was preciſe, 
And by the ſpirit did the fleſn deſpiſe 2 
One moy'd a ſecret Match betwixt them two; 
But ſhe in ſooth and ſadneſs would not de. 
He did reply, So ſweet and fair as ſhe, 
Made of che ſtuff all other women be, 
Ought by the law of woman tobe kinde, 
And ſhe her ſelf to bear a woman's minde. 
Well, Sir, quoth ſhe, you men do ſo prevail, 
With cunning ſpeeches, and a pleaſant tale: 
"Tis but a folly to be over · nice: 
Lou ſhall; but twenty ſhillings is my price: 
If you a brace of Angels will beſtow, 
Come ſuch a time, and I am for you. So 
He took leave then, and with her husband met; 
Told him, by Law be was to pay a debt, 
latreating him to do fo good a deed 
As lend him twenty ſhillings at his need. 
Which very readily he did extend; 
Ard th' other willing on his wife to ſpend. 
Sotaking leave of him, he weat his ways, 
Meeting bis Credicor within few days, 


And. 


— — 


12 Tove u limb: or, 


And told him, Sir, I was at home to pay 

The twenty ſhillings which you lent laſt day; 

And with your wife, becauſe you were not there, 
Ileft i:: pray you wich my boldneſs bear. 

T is well, quoth he, I'm glad I did you pleaſure; 
So comiag home, queſtions his wife at leaſure : 

I pray, Swzet-heart, was ſuch a man wich thee, 
To pay two Angels which he had of me ? 

She bluſh'd, and ſaid he had heen there indeed: 
But you did ill to lend : husband, take heed ; * 
Ic is not good to truſt before you try. 

Pray lend no more: for it may breed ſome ſti iſe, 
To have ſuch kna ves come home to pay your wife. 
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The Drunkard's Song. 


Hen I go to revel in the night, 
The Brewers dogs my brains do bite; 
My head is too heavie, and my heels are too light: 
And [ like my humcur well, wel; | 
Ad like my bumonur well. 


With 5pſe he I line my head; 
My Hoſteſs s Cellar is my bed. 
. The world s our own when the devil *s dead: 


And I like my hamonr well, well, & c. 
| Then 


Then I fall co talking of the Court, 

Or about the taking of ſome Fort; 

And I fwear a lye for a true report: 
And I like my bumonr wel, well. &c, 


Now from the Wars Icame I ſwear 

How I made a fellow die for fear; 

How many I kill'd, that I ne er came near: 
And I likg my bumony well, well, &c. 


If my Hoſteſs bids me pay the Score, 6 
1 'Il and if I can, and call her Whore g 
Or tumble and reel out of the door 

And 1 like my humour well, wel 8c; 


The cape of my Cloak hangs all a one fide; 
My hat- band 's loſt, and my hoſe are untide; 
My heels on the ground begin for to ſlide+ 

And I like my bumeny wel, well, &c. 


Then juflle with every poſt I ineet; 
I kick che dunghills about the ſtreet ; 
Itrample the kennels under my feet: 

And 1 like my humour well, well. &c. 


The Conſtable then I curſe and ban: 
He bids me ſtand, if I be a man; 

And I tell him he bids me do more then I can: 
A 1 like my humour well, well, &c. 
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They ask me if I foxed be: 
I tell them tis my humility : | 
And I like my bumonr well, well, &c. 


If I chance to juſtle wich a Taylors tall, 

My noſe to the ground doth catch a fall: 

We kiſs and be friends, and ſo we part all: 
And I like my humonr well, well, &c. 


When I come home, my wife will ſcold ; 

It is my patience makes her bold; 

She Il rail the more, if I bid her hold: 
And 11ike my humonr well, well, 8c; 


Whea I go to bed, I loſe my way, 

Forgetting where my cloathes I lay: 

I call for drink, before it is day: 
And I like my humour well, wel; 

Aud I like my bumour wel. 


If I fall to the ground, the Warch-men ſee; E 
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A Shepherd fallen in love. 


A Paſtoral So NG: 
With the Anſwer. 


FI Loris, ſince thou art fled away, 
Anya (heep are gone aſtray, 

And all the joys he took to (ce 

His pretty Lambkins follow thee, 

They te gone, they te gone; and healway 

Sings nothing now, but Fell: a; dey, woll. a dey. 


Th' embroyder'd Scrip he us'd to wears 
Neglected lies, ſo doth his hair: 

His Crook broke, his Dog howling bes, 

While he laments wit h woful cries, 

Oh Clorg, Cloris, I decay, 

And forced am to cry, Well. a- day, well-a.day; 


His Oaten Pipe whereon he plays 
So oft to his ſweet Roundelays, 

Is flung away, and not a Swain 
Dares fing or pipe within his plain: 
Tis death for any one to ſa 


One word to him, but Mell. a: dey, well a day. 


a Mirth or, 


Fhe way wherein her dainty feet 

2 meaſute us d — 

Is broken down; and no content 

Came neer Amyut as ſince ſhe went: 

For all that ere | heard him ſay, 

Was Clayin, Cloris ,well-a-day; well- a- day. 


On the ground4vhereon ſhe us d to tread, 
He ever ſince hath laid his head; 

Still breathing forch ſuch pining woes, 

Tha: not one blade of graſs there grows, 

Ah Cori, Cloris, come away, 

And hear Amynas well-a-day, well-4-day, 


The eAnſwer. 


Cloer, ſince thou art gone aſtray, 

Avwynt as Shepherd's fled away ; 

And all the joys he wont to ſpye 

I' th' pretty babies of thine eye, 

Are gone; and ſhe hath nought to ſay, 

But who can help what will away, will away ? 


The Green on which it was her chance 
To have her hand firſt in a dance, 
Among the merry Maiden-crue, 


Now making her nought but ſigh and rue 


17 
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The time the ere had cauſe to ſay 
, Ts Ah, who can help what will away, will away ? 


er whiter neck: 
Apron lies behinde the door; 

The ſtrings wo'nt re? ch now as before 2 

Which makes her oft cry wel- a. day: 

But who can help what will away ? 


Te Lawn whh which ſhe wont 8458 
Fn circle in de 
er 


He oſten ſwore that he would leave me, 
Ere of my heart he could bereave me: 
But when the Signe was in the tail 

He knew poor Maiden fleſn was frail; 3 
And laughs now I have nought to ſay, 
But who can help what will away ? 


But let the blame upon me lie; 
I had no heart him to denie: 
Had I another Maideghead, 
I'd loſe it ere | went to bed: 
For what can all the world more fay,. 
Than who can help what will away ? 
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A Lampoun. 


av'ns bleſs King James our joy, 
And Charles his Baby; 
Giear George, our brave Vice-roy, 
And his fair Lady; 
Old Bedlam Buckingham, 
And her Lady-keeper : 


| She looks well to Huckjngban, 


He's che —— ſweepers 
Theſe are they bear the ſway 

In Court and City , 
And yet few do them love, 

The greater 's the picy, 


The young Lady Marchioneſs, 


And Lady Fielding : 
Kate for her worth heay'as bleſs, 
SVaus for her yielding. 

Ned Villers hath a wife, | 
And ſhe's a good one: 

Þut ler leads an ill life, 

Yet ſhe's o th' hlood one. 
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Theſe are they bear the ſway 

In Court and Citie : 

And yet — i each place, 
Elſe were it pitie. 


Cranfield, I Il make a yow, 
He'll not be partial! 
Nan was us'd you know how, 
By the Earl Marcial. , 
The Hora of Honour, fool, 
She hath exalted. 
Tell no tales out of School, 
Leſt thou be palted. 
Theſe are they bear the ſway 
And keep the money; 
Which he may better do, 
Than his wife 's —— 


Old Abbot Aut box 
Thicks he hath well done: 
In leaving Sodomy, 
To marry Sheldoy. 
She hath a buttock plump, . 
Keep but thy T-— whole: 
She will hold up the rump , 
Wich her black A hole. 
Theſe are they bear che ſway 
In Court and City, 
Yet next Spring he will ſing 
The Cuckolds day, 
- 
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Young Viſcount Fielding too 
He's a good-fellow : 
Yet mad Tom Compton blue 

14 Noſe looketh yellow. 

Ll Wil:has a better way; 

He can endure all : 
What need Tom care a ſiraw? 
'S Lincoln can cure all. 

| Theſe are they bear the ſway, 
And are moſt buſie: 
will ſup all che cup, 
Till their brain 's dizzie. 


a. wml PA wank. 


Voung Compton might ha ve had 
Wives by the dozen; 
Yet the fond fool was mad 
For Georges cozen. T 
Maxwel ſwore by his faul, 
He's not be hindred: A 
They get the Dee'l and all, 
| That ſwive the kindred. 
heſe are they bear the ſway | H 
All this Iſle over: 
There is no greater fool | D 
Then the fond lover. 


Kit was almoſt forgot; 
Dua pert had hid im : w 
| They two were at the pot, | 

| * Whilſt Ray O er- rid him: For 


For all his elbow ſtood 
Butchin with Sherry, 


Crying thus: Bleed good blood: 


Jang wives; be merry. 
Theſe are they ſpend the day 
Ia drink and ſwiviag: 

Gentle Kit, learn more wit, 


then go 2 wiving. 


The Minſtrel was an 8s, 
And liv'd by ſcraping 2 
His luftie kindred was 
Not worth the japing 2 
And now in number ſure 
They can 't come near us, 
We are ſo chaſte and pure, 
Hell need not fear us. 
Theſe are they bear the ſway 
Of Court and City; 
And yet few love them, though 
Greater s the pity. 


Hark how the Waggons crack 
With their rich lading: 


Doll comes home with her pack ; 


She's fit for trading. 
Phil will no longer ſtay 
Wich her bare baby: 
What will the people ſay, 
When ſhe's a Lady * 
E 3 


Jede Droflery. 


Theſe 
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Theſe are they muſt away; | 
Wbo dares deny it? 
Will you an Office ger, 
Thus you muſf come by it. 


222222226 262222265 
A SONG, 


6 Cupid, makes men ſtupid; 

b 1'll no more of ſuch boys play: 

Idelight to ſport all night, ; 
and then to change my love next day. 


Read the ſtory of oe glory, 
how the wanton gods aboye 
Caus'd more wonder than is thunder, 
with their often change of love. 


Cuſtonm covers conſtaat Lovers 
with a falſe pretended praiſe: 
Dido di d in height of pride: 
chen fare wel Dido and her Bays. 


Mortal eyes are not ſo wiſe; 
the gods have made mens hearts more faint : 
ne denying cauſeth dying 8 7 : 


SS kt 6s _ i ff &@ . 


z nor Love a gallant Saint? 
Go » ho : „„ 


Maid | 


/ . Dre. 2 Fo | . 
Maids be ſowiſe, and fo preciſe, 
| as nottoftand ſtill at a ſtay; 
Bur let it go, the thing you know, 
and do not ſtay what will away. 


Ralph Sleigh. 


The Song of the Caps. 


h 1 Wit hath long beholding been 


Unto the Cap, to keep it in: ce 


Let now the Wit flic out amain, 

Wich praiſe ro quit the Cap again, 

The Cap that owns the higheſt part, 

Obtain' d that place by due deſert : 
For Any Cap, whatere it be, 

I ſtil ibe Signe of ſome Degree. 


The Cap doth ſtand, each man can ſhow, 
Above a Crown, but Kings below: 
The Cap is neerer hea v' than we; 
A greater ſigne of Majeſtie: 
When off the Cap we chance to take, 
Both head and feet obeyſance make. 

For any Cap, &c. | 
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And the t wherein the Saylors come: 

The Phyſik Law, the Cap divine, 

The ſame that crowns the Muſes nine: 

The cap that Fools do countenance ; 

The goodly cap of Maintenance: 
Aud any Cap, &c. | 


The Sickly cap, both plain and wrought ; 


The Fudling cap, however brought : 
The quilted, furt d; the Velvet Sattin, 
For which ſo many pates learn Latin; 
The Crewel-cap, the Fuſtian pate, 
The Periwig, a cap of late: 

Aud any Cap, & c. 


The Souldiers that the Monmouth wear, 
On Caltle-tops their Enſignes rear: 

The Saylors with their thrum do ſtand 
Oa higher place than all the land: 

The Trades - man *% cap aloft is born, 

By vantage of (ſome ſay) a horn. 
Tubus any Cap, &c. 


The Phyſickꝰs cap to duſt may bring, 
Without control, the greateſt King: 
The Lawyers cap hath heay'aly might, 
To make a crooked cauſe atight ; - 


The Mormontb-cap, the Saylors Thrum, 


KkS Gs . * 6. _. 


ten a. %* x 1 tf ted . 1 


ics 


N | ö 23 7 
Ty 9 | 4 . 


Which being —_ and endleſs, knows 
To make as eadlefs any cauſe. 
Few any Cap, &c. 


Both Eaſt and welt, and North and South, 
Where ere the Goſpel findes a mot, 
The Cap divine doth thlther loc, 
The Square like Scholars and their book : 
The rett are round, but this is ſquare, 
To ſhew that they more ſtable are. 

Thus any Cap, &c. 


The Motley man a cap doth wears 

That makes him fellow for a Peer: 

And *c is no ſlender part of wit, 

To act a Fool where great men fic : 

But Oh the cap of London · town, 

I wis *cis like the Gyants crown. 
"Thus any Cap, &c. 


The Sick-man s cap, not wrought with (ilk, 
le like repentant, white as milk. 

When hats in Church drop off in haſte, 
This cap neꝰer leaves the head uncasꝰt. 

The Sick- mans cap, if wrought, can tell. 
Though he be ill, his ſtate is well. 

Thus any Cap, &c. 
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The Fudliag cap, God Baceba might, 
Turns night today, and day to nights 
Yer Spenders ix prefers to more, 
By ſering double all their tore, 
The furr'd and quilted cap of age, 
Can make a mouldy Proyerb ſage. 
Thas 4 Cop, &c. 


h Fuſtian caps be ſlender wear, 

The head is of ao better gear: 
The Crexel cap is knit like hoſe, 
For them whoſe zeal takes cold i*th* noſe ; 
Whoſe purity doth judge it meet 
Toclothe alike both head and feet. 

This Cap would fair, but cannot be 

The enely Cap of no Degree. 


The Sattin and the Velvet hive, 
Unto a Biſhoprick doth drive : 
Nay, when a File of caps you ire ſeen in, 
A ſquare cap this, and then a linen: 
This treble cap may raiſe ſome hope 
If fortune ſmile, to be a Pope. 

Thus any Cap, &c. | 


The Periwig, Oh that declares 
The riſe of fle(h, though loſs of hairs 3 


And 


And 


LIM 


| .- Jovial Driller. © © 27 
And none but Graduats can proceed 
Ia ſin ſo far, till this they need, + - 


Before the Prince none coyer'd are, 


But thoſe that to themſelyes go bare, 
Thu Cap, of all the Caps that be 
Is now the Signe of bigh degree. 


EN E 2 
A Fancie. 


W Hen mortal beauties ſheath their radiant light, 
Y " Masking their glory in the clouds of night: 
When Phæbus tumbles into Tbet is la: 
After his traveling to take a nap ; 

Then dareseach little ſtar open an eye, 

And peep into the world familia rly, 

Which in the luſtre of the lightſome day, 
Doth ſte nd eclips'd by a more ſplendid ray: 

For where the freſheſt faſhion is in place, 

The reſt look ſlovenly, and loſe their grace: 

So where a richer Fortune hath a ſuit, 


| Vertue and Merit may and muſt ſtand mute. 
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Love. : or, 


A Sono. 


k not my Ladies face that makes me love her, 
Though beauty there doth reſt, 

Eaough t eaflame'the/breſt \ 

Of thoſe that never did diſcover 

The glories of that face before: 

Bur I that have ſeen many more, | 

See nought ia her, but what in others are; 

Onely becauſe I think ſhe *s fair, ſhe s fair. 


T is not her vertues, nor thoſe vaſt perfections 
Which eroud together in her, 

Engage my heart to win her: 

Fox thoſe are onely brief collections 

Of what 's in man in folio writ, 

Which by their imitating wit, 

VVamea like apes and children ſtrive to do: 
But we that have the ſubſtance, ſlight the ſhows. 


*Tis not her birth, her friends, nor yet her treaſure, 
My free - horn ioul can hold: 
For chains are chains, though gold ; 


Nor do I court her for my pleaſure, 
a Nor 
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Nor for that old mortality, 


For that's but onely graticude z and all 
Loyes that from Forume riſe wich Formee fall. 


Then Princes Id adore, 

And onely ſcorn the poor 2 

If vertues or good parts could win me, 

I'd turn Platonick, and ne er ven 

| My ſoul wich difference of ex. 

And he that loves his Lady cauſe ſhe's fair, 
Delights his eye: ſo loves himſelf, not her. 


Wit and Diſcretion are to Loe Hg treaſan t 
Nor doth he truely love, 

Whoſe flames ate not above, 

And far beyond his wit and reaſons 

Then ask no reaſon for my fires ; 

They ite infinite, like my deſires? 

Something there is makes me to love; and I 
Do know I love, but know not how or whys 


Do I love her tauſt ſhe l e | 5" 2: 
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If either birth or friends created love within mes 


* 
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HEHE EI 
A Medly. 


Prethee ſweet Roſe pull up thy cloaths, 
And let me ſee thy ——= 
Fortune my foe, why didft thou frown on 
Greea ſkeyes and Pudding-pics, 
And wot you not where 
The Cripple of Cormwal ſurnam'd was: 
He ſlept under an old hollow-— 
Barnaby where haſt thou been? 
Drunk ore-night, and dry agaia, in the days of 
Old Simon the King, | | 
With a thred-bare coat, and a Malmſey noſe, 
Sing, Heigh——— 
For a luſty lively lad, | 
Heigh for a lad lacks kiſſing; : 6 
Heigh for a lad that :s ſeldom fad * | 
But when he's dead, and laid in his grave, 
The paſſengers by will ſay, There was 
A jovial Turk dwelt in the town of Tervey ; 
And he could tune a kettle well, but his humour 
was ſcurvy : 
Still did he cry, Tara tink, tara tink boys; 
Room for Cuckolds, here _— 
As pretty a Nymph as I have ſeen; 
Her age was not aboye fifteen : 


Mi LOA KI Au 1 


For grief of heart complained ſhe, 


I ſlept not figce the Conqueſt, 


NN ENU 
A SoxG. 


Hen Pbæbus firſt did Dephue love; 
And could no way her fancy 
Hecray'd the cauſe. The cauſe, quoth ſhe 


W 


Is, I have yow'd Virginity. 


Then Pbæbus raging, ſwore, and faid, 
Bove fiftcen none ſhould die a maid. 


If maideas then perchance are ſped 


Ere they can ſcarcely dreſs their head: 


Yet pardon them, for they 
To make Apello break his oath : 
And better tis x childe were bora, 


Than that a god ſhould be forſ worn. 


ate loath 


Yer filly they, when all is done, 
Complain, our wits their hearts have won; 


When 'cis för fear that they ſhould be 


With Daphne turn'd into a tree: 
And who would ſo her (elf abuſe, 


Te be a tree, if ſhe could chaſe ? 


y 
moe; . 
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A Lampoun. 


T2 imbte*s wife is fair, 
Wherefore he yows to ſting her; , 
And ever when they toy, fhe cries, 
Oh Thimble, you wring my finger; 


2. 
Moor s wile is chaſte; 
Which makes all men to woader: 
The reaſon is, that Moor himſelf 
Doth always keep hoy under, = 


3. 
Bell's wife is good metal, 
Beſides, ſhe's very dapper: 
And whea the peal is rung, ſhe cries, 
O Bell, how fares your c Arn? ? 


Lichfie!d's wife is OM 
And given to excels, 

Becauſe ſhe is a Printers wife, 
And loves to be in Preſs. ; 


bu  #.ad a ms aA .c . . @ 
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5. Croſſis 


Croſſe s wie is ugly; : 
Beſides, ſhe *s very common x 
Which makes him to lameat,. . 
No croſs is like a womans 


6. 
Hack 's wife is unknown, 
Becauſe he lives unwed ; 


Yet hach work enough to ſaw the horns 
He gets on Herbert 's head, 1 


23822 828382888 
A Charm. 


Leep, old man; let ſilence hm thee x 

Dieaming ſlumbets cyertake thee : 
Quiet though and darkneſs arm thee x 
Let no creakiag door awake thee, 


Phoebus bath put out his light, 
All his ſhadows cloſing : 
Phabe lends her horns to night, 


To thy heads diſpoſing, 1 
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Let no fatal Bell nor Clock 

Pierce the hollow of thine ear: 
Tongueleſs be the early Cock, 
Or what elſe may make a ſear. 


2 


Let no Rat nor filly Mouſe 
Along theſe benches ruſhing , 
Nor a Cough diſturb this houſe; 
Till Auroras bluſhing, 


Come, my ſweet Corinna, come ; 
Laugh) and leave thy late deploring 2 
Sable midnight makes all dumb, 

But thy jealous husbands ſnoring. 


And with thy ſweet perfumed kiſſes 
Entertain a ſtranger *: . 

Love, delight, and ſweeteſt bliſs is 
Cot wich greateſt danger. 


% >, 4 * — 
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The Mercury. 


6 buy my new Almanacks every ore, 


i 4 


And take the choice before they ate gone, 


Oae thouſand fix hundred fourty one: 
. Come buy my new 2 new. 


The Puritan hath got his lock; Sy 

Babylon *'s Whore *s ſtript of her ſmock, 

And you may ſee what *cis a clock : 
Come buy, &c. 


The Spring will windy be, and blow; 

Autumn full of hail and ſnow : | 

Such ſtorms as theſe you ne ex did know: 
Come buy, &c. 


Tue Sun we finde Eclips d will be, 
By S. by M. by P. and by G. 


Such diſtempers as theſe you ne er did ſee: 
Come buy, &c. 


The Mook alſo will have another, 
By Mars, or by ſom: ſuch brother: 
Heay'ss bleſs the one, and blaſt the other. 


Come buy, &c. 


F 2 


JE UNE THIS * ON. 
VC. 4 < gh © 3 


Be *heor-{he, be c hic or bao ; 8 
He that hath had 2 . checkk 
Let him beware; the ſi u *$ i ch? neck. 

Come bug, &c. N 


Time will give, that you ſhall ſee, 

All will be ferk*d chat learned be, 

Or neber truſt my Aſtrologie. 
Come buy, &c. 


The Planets do begin to jar 
Amongſt themſelves, that fixed are: 
Mercury proves the falling ſtar, 
Come buy, &c. 


This Summer will be hot and dry; 
Men will faint, fall down; and die: 
You may know how, but never why- 
Come buy, &<, 


Pick out the beſt of all my ſtores 

He that writ this, ne*er writ before; 

And if this fell not, he'll never write more. 
Come buy, &c. 


The 


— „ „ 


N N I IEICE N 
The Tub.E reacher : 


With face add faſhion to Neben OY 
With eyes all white, and many 2 groan; : 
Wich neck awry, and drawing tone; 
With harp in's noſe, or he is none: 
"Tis 4 new teac ber about the town, © 
Oh the rown, the towns wew teachers C : | 


With coz' ning \gcought; and hollow cheek, c 

To get new g oxtherings every week ; zj 

With paltty d text as man can ſpe k 

With ſome ſmall Hebrew, and no Greek : 

To finde out words, when ſtuff's to ſeeks 
Tia anew, &c. 


Wich hair c cut — than is brow ; 
Wich little Ruff Rarch'd you know how 1 
Wich cloak, like Paul; no coat, I trow ; 

With Surplice none, till lately now: 

With hands to thump, no knees to bow: 

be "Ts anew, Ke. 


* w4 


With Shopboerd- breeding and intruſion ; 
With ſome outlandiſn inſticution "© e | 
F 3 Wich 


P ˙ P » 
. 


3 @ e or, 
Vich Syſtews Method for confuſion, 
Wich Nuß Catechiſm to curſe ar 
Wich ſtrong · laid groans for meer illuſion-— 


Ti a new, &c. 


With chreats of abſolute damnation; 
With certainty of ſome ſalvation 


To his own Tribe, not every Nation; 7 


And with ſome Ute of Conſolation, 
Ju anew, &c. | 


Wich troops expectiog him at the door, 
o hear a Sermon, and ao more; 
And with new ſighs of them great ſtore, 
And with great Bibles to turn ore, | 
Whilſt he writes Notes upon the ſcore : T 
u 4 new, &. 


With fleſh · proviſion for che Lent, 
Wich ſheets of Sweet · meats oft- times ſpent, 
Which young maids brought, old Ladies fenc, 


Let of this Legacie ſure event. ? 


Ti 4 n,. & c. 


VVich new-wrought caps 2oainft the Canon, 
For catching cold, tho? ſure he ha* none, 
And with new Pulpic-cloth to lean on, 
And with new hour, when glaſs is run on, 
New points, new notes, new nought to ſtand on- 
Mia new, &. 

n 7 3 The 


3s 


— ere we 
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. The Impartial Doom. * 


Linde Fortune, if thou wantſt a gude, 
Ill tell thee how thou may ſt divide, 

A ad diſtribute to each their due: 

Juttice is blinde, as well as you. id 


To th* Uſurer this doom impart 2 * 10. 
May 's Scrivener break, and then his heart: 
May's debters into Begg'ry fall, 1 2d. 


Or what *s as bad, turn Courtiers al. 


To Trades · men that do ſell too dear, 

A long Vacation all the year: 

Revenge us thus oa their deceits, 

And ſend em wives light as their weights. 


But Fortune, how wilt thou recompence 
The French- mens daily inſolence? 
For them I know no greater pain, 
Then to be ſent to France again. 


F 4 
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— 0s. Seer 
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Leſt che Nayers ſhouldgraw poo : 


Send them Ag laura & fore aud age ; 
And to the Puricanmore ears 
Then Ceres in her Garland wears. 


The Phpfi tians if chouifteale, : | 

Send them another new Diſcaſs : 

To Scholars give, if thou canſt do, 
A Benefice withour a Salt. ; | 


To Court- "0 gran Mesepely 3: ; 
But to their wives, Community: 

So Fortune thou ſhalt pleaſe them all, 

If Lords do riſe, and Ladies fall, 


To the 1 I beſeech 

As much for ſilence as for ſpeech 2 
To Ladies Uſhers, ſtrength of back; 
And to my ſelf, a * Sack, 


am, , 1 ef am . 


The Gadkolds Ped igree. 


i WH: *; Cuckold, learn of me 

\ I can tell his Pedigree, . 

And his ſubtil nature conſter: 22 | ; 

He lives a man, yet dies a monſter. nn 

1 Yet old Antiquaries ſays — 95 

Hess ſprung from old Methaſals 5 

Who after "Noah's flood was found 

To have his head:with branches crown d. bh 
God in Eden's happie ſhade, T3 

; Never ſuch a creature made. e 
2 Then to be ſure. and without all ifiaking, © 
Cuckolds, Cuckolds, Cuck olds ate of womess 


(making. 


Der and Mirth ::0r, 


« - . 2 © 
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Hou who the native ſtink c' expel 

| Of thy belyſt the ſmell ; 
Before the rank and luſcious ſteam 

V'Vho prefer'ft—. the ſweet extream, 
Wick Eſſences Ciyer, Musk beimear d; 

Mayſt thou be wholefom, and yet ſear d: 

Hot as the Dog- days mayſt thou burn, 

Vet none ſo mad to ferye thy turn: 

Not a Freach- man in the Citie, | 

Not a Stallion left co fit ye: 

Not a Dildo ia the town, 

Though thou dit pawn thy ſelf to th Gown 
For the Prodigie that can 

To thy luſt ſupply a man. 

Perpetual froſts in thy hands dwell, 

In. thy — perpetual hell: 

To frig thy ſelf be all on fire, 

Vet want the pow r to that deſire. 

That another may not do 

VVhat thy ſelf 's diſabled to; 


See £ 


=o) of he 


. Jovial Drollery. 
Be all thy acquaintance cold as North, 
When. Piſces froſt diſpenſeth forthe. 
Now to adde uato thy Curſe, : 
Hear and have what is far worſe 


Free from the act, have a repute, . 3 


Of a moſt noted proftinure z ; 

Though thou art honeſt ga inſtehy will 2 2 
All pleaſures want, but not one ill. 
P— on thoſe falſe give me 

Lesbia 's commoditie 

Hers, your noſe will half way meet, 
Putting dowa Fifþ = or Thawer u: 2 
Fulſom as a Tanners d 

No Red · Herring ſt et it. 

Sents that come from the Exchange, 

As unpleaſant are, as ſtrange. 


' | Whoſe — i perfum' d, Des of her, 


Bur her dapper Milleners. 
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ik 
Seesen 


Encomium of Tobacco,” 


cc * a \ Maſicion, 

And ina Pipe: deügtreth: 

It deſcends in = cloſe, 

Through the organ og the noſe, 
Wich a relliſta that invitetn. 7100 

This makes me fing. So-ho: ho, 61. boys," 1 

Ho boys ſound I londly + 
Earth aer 24 Greed yard 4 | Joviat weed, 
W bercef to beef j ur N 


Tobacco is a deeper: = 

His Pipes do love long Caſes: 
When our braios it enters, 
Our feet do make Indentures G 

Which we ſeal with ſtamping paces, 
This makes. &c. 


Tobaceo's a Phyſician, 

Good both for ſound and ſickly: 
Tis a hot Perfume, 
That expell; cold Rheum, 

And maftes it flow down quickly, 


Thu makes, Ic, . 


Fobacco is atraycher, bs oth, 
2 Cote fromthe Indies hither; 
It pas d ſea and land | 

I Ere it came to my hand, 8 


And ſcap'd the winde and wea 


* 
, 
* 


Tobacco is a Critick, 
That ſtill old paper curneth ; 
Whoſe labour and care 
Is as ſmoak in the air, | 
That aſcends from a rag when it burneth . 
This makes, &. 


Tobacco“ an Ignis fatum, 
A fat and firy va pour, 

That leads men about, 

Till the fire be out, 
Conſuming like a ta per. 

Thi makes, &c. 


Tobacco is a Whiffler, 
And cries, Huff, ſnuff, with fury: 
His Pipes, his Club and Link, 
And Vizor too, when he doth drigk : 
Thus arm'd, I fear not a Jury. 
Thk makes, &. 


Love and Mirth. or, 
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A Sons. 


Tay, ſhut the gate; 

ad T'other quart, ſince tis not ſo late 

As your thinking: 

The ſtars that you ſee 

Ia the Hemiſphere be, 

Are the ſtuds in your cheeks 
| your drinking. 3 
The Sun's gone to tipple all night in the Sea, boys; 
To morrow he'll bluſh that he's paler then we boys: 


- Give us wine, give him water; * is Sack makes us the 
| (boys; 
Fill up the Glaſs ; 
To the next merry lad let it paſs ; 
Come away w' it: 


Come ſet foot to foot, 

And give your mindes tot; 

Tho are heretical Sixes 
That ſlay wit. p 11 
No Helicos like to the juyce of the wine is: 
For Phabas had neyer had wit nor divineneſs, | 
Had his face not been budded as thine is and mige is, 


Drink off your Bowls, 
We 'll earich both our heads and our ſogls 


Te sene 


— is 


ora D 
A Carbuncle face 

Sa ves a tedious race: 

For the Indies about 

vs we carry 

an — 20s ler*s diink Gl our = 
Give onto Ws to ſpeak what our fancie di 
Venen whoſe Protection uo now under the Role is. 


This muſt go round: 0 
D'off your caps, till the 1 
With your Beavers. 

A Red - coated face 

Frights a Ser jeant and his Mace, 

And a Conſtable trembles 

. To ſhivers. 

In fate march our faces like thoſe of the Qa, 
When the whores do fall, and the vulgar adore um. 
And their noſes likeLink-boys run ſhining before uni 


| Call honeſt il; 
Hang a long and tedious Bill: 
It diſgraces 

Thoſe Rubies that appear 2 

You ſafely may ſwear 

The reckoning * right 

By our faces. 

Let the Bar- boys go ſkep & theDrawer leay nh 
Our looks can account without them had we more in, 


When each pimple chat riſes will fave a quatt ſcoring. 


en? ör, 


n "= in _ = 


Rethee friend — off ch fooling, 1 
And at laft reſolve to 4 « 
V'Vhat Loves pleaſures never cooling, 
Leve and beauty prompt thee to. 
Venus cares not for good-will,. 
Bur, veguld ha ve thee doing (till. py” E 


Do but view that maid of Mettle, 
How the roſe ſmiles on her check; 
The low'r *s defended by the nettle, 


And the role deſerves a prick. 1 
Crop it then before it wither 2 a 
Youth and Love decay together. Sh 


Call thy ſpirits up, and make her 
Great as ever ſhe can hold: 
Leave her quite, or quickly take her; 
Be thou either hot or cold. 
Love and Religion both agree, 
' Tike-warm's 25 bad a he or ſhe; 
. Delay 


yoin ia drinking ff 


god make ſick any, 


Sipping either doch bat $i; woe 
Nesbe eaſeth, if. oof 
NE 


Ta eber cher} no le 
þ Courage, man 10 vu rd uh hes = 


Worſe then death is 
Maids by hopes are oft So SGT © 
Dallying; big will whey "ap i zu 1: 
Kiſſes never 
Take her — and de wes - 
Meaning s not ſo good 1 17 . | 


NEN 365 
A So: =Y 


Here was a Counery- un +1 
An Amazon by aa; 5 
She fate upon the graſs 1 eee 
1 deeds of bet if cx "I 
Wich her A. | £7 | G E 


Aſking molt wa 
r guts do croak aloud, 

1 And for to eaſe their caſes 

ne, 


lays 


_ — 


FN 


*\ 


> A ſtrange def: query LL 
Twelve inches round a 
And of a nut-brown: 17 


. any a broken 


friner'd with h fart 
Which came ut of her bugs, | 

And made it ſmart.  _.. 
1. fem und wits eje- N 
As if che com ion 


The water that ſhe mid. 
It cauſed ſuch a ſwidge z;. 
That no man could inyade 
\ The e— without a bri * 
Or elſe muſt wad 


"=: Es = £05 
p e 


7 100 


| Now mark «A * | 


Wah a ſnour, fotos 


_ 
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About this 1 hen fuck, $4 
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A . old forces neglected have bin- 


8833423445 20220204 


5 An Anſwer” to 
Full fourty times over, 


75 fond lover that doateth on ſcorti, * 
| ho Fortune's neglects hath patiently bork 4 
He Loa e. if ere he return 
IT so prove a: fond Lover; 
His wit he'll diſcover, . | 
By ſtriwing to win 1 


2 


| 
1 


For when a fort we defend from the foe, 
VVe ttaytors impriſon; ne er come below 3 
And her fort is defended by anſwering, No. | 
If chat will not do it, = 
DPicdein added to . 
Your weapon will fall; 
Alchough you approach, you'll not enter at all; 


They are Lady- -birds fure; theſe lovers intend; 

V'Vhich eannot with wit ſuch a fortreſs defend. 

VVhilſt-HeZors their Squibs and their Crackers dd |} 
And vainly come after, (end; 


To conquer with laughter i 
For ſhe hath uo wit, 
bet ſpends all her fire > ſmoak to he bite 


ys 


| | 


( I 


ve an2 -MIEh 5. 
Where: 2 for IP's go Arength bis ſbeh as b TOY 
By pride and by (tate, ſuch a foe may invade , 
For theſe are deſences for choſe of the trade. 
"You 8 are ſo its 1 
Wor I guard not out city A 
BZBut forces within, 
Wich which we maintain 't, cho the ! 


Theſe warriors at aft with our weapons Wall 82 
And if we are they 'I come in the night 2 : 
But alas they're denied, our verties are bee 

For ſhe that loyes honour, : 
No parley ere won her 
To yield up her pow 'r, 
For a few flate'cing wm and the ſport of ani boi. 


A Catch. 


Met with Joan of "Kent; . 
bu Ilzid her on the bed,” gy bu 
14 al there I got ber maidetihieads * | 
15 And ſhe was well content. 


The 


ſhe 


 Jovlal Drofiry.. 
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The Cloak s Anownn to wi | 


Poets FarEWEL. 


M if I may 40 you no wrong. 
Since we have been companions fo long, 
Let 's not now part: can friends love too long? 


I was your friend in Thy, though; 
But now, how proud you Poets grow: 
Was c ſo in Noah's days? Ah no! 


For they in times far pas d from hence, 
With oaken leaves their backs did fence; 
Which made them love that tree ere face, 


As for the Muſes, I wo*nt flatrer, 
They to their breeches ne er had tatter; 
Which made them always live i ch' water. 


But you that have a cloak to hide 
What want makes them ſkew, why d' ye chide 3 
| Troch* cis. a m_ 2 0 


34 Love and Mirvh + or, 


Sit, you do tax me of a high Hult 7 , <7: 
Bu I'm thiedbare, is ai 93 22 
thy ken 2G = 


No, Sir ; for 1 will proye "(was 
I Firſt, you me laid in bed full cloſe, Sir; . 
1 Bur Coverlid was ſo ſhort, you know, Sir. As 
1 You ſcratch'd my wool off wich your tors, Sir. 


| 
| 
14 
| 
[ 
| 


| I VVhea you, poor ſon of Polyhimnic, 
Drank, muddy ale in durty chimnie, ] 
Four Landlady ſhe ſpoke full grim nie: 


— — 


come, Sir, your Cloak, or Il arreſt ye: 
Then quoth I, VVoman, are you ſo teſiy ? 
Here, take me off and ſorelas'd ye. 


| 4 But now, for lightneſs you would fain 
Divorce me, and a new one gain, 
High heav'a knows how : but *cis in yaia. 


: | : Poor men muſt wear poor cloaks, you know : 
The Devil told the Collier ſo, 
VVhen he ſaid, Like to like will go. 


[1 l thinneſs makes you fear the Box, 
4 re durty maid with Flint · ſtone knocks : 
ur Maſter, have not you the Pox ? 


"I 


For Deievira, that Wü: 
Gave Joves ſon ſuch a dewlifn hurt 
As burnt not onely him, bur''s ſkirts 


She got it from the Catgut Neſſw 7 %y ” ; | 
Ic was a cruel burn, God bleſs v2... 
Alas poor Cloak, how that would dreſs us ! 


What if. Tm thin, you heed not jet, Wn. 
You know when Serjeant cries, D; ye hear, Sir ? 
A thin cloak you may quickly tear, Sir 


Then was not he 2 abet | 
VVho opea'd his mouth when that he ſpoke, 
And made a Loye-back of your cloak ? 


Some call'd me Fiction, though but few did a 
I think the men were mad or ſtupid, 
Or elſe they were as blinde as Cup. 


Yet we read of one had ſuch a thin ſhroud 
In heav'n (men were not then ſo proud) 
That Poets ſaid he was wrapt in a cloud. 


This Heroe he was hight Trios; 
Perhaps he had no money to buy ode: 
Yer ventur d he Jeves bed to lie on. 


G4 
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For be in thredbare cloak r Jem Og 


* 
. 
. 


And fer him for gen dt You knoly . 


Though 1 confeſs I care not to Know. 


"IS; 
41.33 Y 
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You walk in Cerps when y*aredreft : CAP 


Maſter, that's but a thredbare jeſt. 


Wm Thena brother in zeal came with his ditty: 
Bur if he were hang u, tiere no great pity : 
For how de fache he b with ß 
For Scholar that talked of Ar aabus, 
Alas, his brains were lean as hacKeey : 


rue poor man ſpoke when there was no Sack nigh, | 


For him that took me for a Cobweb, 
(This verſe wants rhyme, though not the next) 


| 4 ' I would the kaave were in Mount Horeb, ' * 


Thus as poor cloaks chey j eering fit, 
Tue name of Taylors would them fit, 
{4 Becauſe tis but a Pricklouſe · wit. 


(47. The Clerks in Blackwel. Hall, in brief, 
Win ſculls of Saracens eat Beef: 

Matter, doch this provoke your grief? 
„ 55 I I IIS. - 


Will 


Fill you, to have a pendear hann. 
Drs rae mew dy, > 33. 


Once more tog ite let's agteb u- 
Miſter, theſe are beſt times for me: 
Thin cloaks are naught for knavery e. 


Now O that ſome good mortal would 
Make me an Epitaph as well as he could 


On hedge now I hang, the more's the pity 
That one did make my Maſter ſo witty 2 
His wits ate gone into the city g | 


As hedoth ſay, more wool to borrow : 
Perhaps he'll have it to day orcomorrow ; 
Perhaps he wo'nt, the more *s his ſorrow. 


Maſter, adieu, poorer then Conds z 
Your bare breech, Sir, may want me one day: 
Sic tranſit, tranſit, gloria mundi. 


You hawk, you hunt, you lie upon Pallets; 
You eat, you drink. the Lord knows how: 
We ſit upon hillocks, and pick upon Sallets, 
And ſup up our Sillibubs under a cow: 
With a fadding. with a fadding. 


Your Suits are made of Silks and Sattins, 

And ours are made of good Sheeps · gray: 

Von mix your diſcourſes with pieces of Latin, 

We ſpeak our old Engliſh as well as we may: 
With a fadding, with a fadding. 


Ycur Masks are made of Knights and Lords, 
And Ladies that be freſh and gay : : 
We dance with ſuch muſick as Bag-pipe affords, 
And trick up our Laſſes as well as we may: 
With a fadding, with a fadding. 


«« 
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1 


F; 


Our Meadows are deck d as freſh as may bes 


And of the, Baker f Manesfield-comn, 


| Oh, quoth the Devil, how chanceth that 


Both fair and luſty will be be. 


Thou ſhalc a me before thou doſt go. 


Jeu Bre. 


Yog Rossett behung We ub Gf A £ 


And from our Paſtime you never ſhall bar us, 
Since Joan in the dark 's as good as my _—_ : 
* 4 ae with a rufe I 


ERASE EASIER 


The Gelding of the Devil. 


A vey Jet I will ach: ad 6 
Of the gelding of the Devil of heli 


To Mancheſter- market as he was hound: 
And under a Groye of Willows clear, 
The Baker was finging with luſty chear; 
Beyond the willows there was a well, 
And there he met with the Devil of hell. 


Thy Horſe he is ſo fair and fat ? 

Good Sir, quoth the Baker, by my fay, 
"Cauſe both his (tones are cut away; 
For he that is a Gelding free, 


Oh, quoth the Devil. and ſayſi thou me ſo? 


Leun or, 


The Baker had a knife of iron #nd ſteel, 
Wherewith he gelded the devil of hell: 
Tuns ſharp, and pointed for the nonce, 
And forto carve all manaer of tones, "at 
"The Baker he from off his hor \ 
And cut the I ſtones clear fromꝰs arſe: 
Oh, quoch che devil, beſhre thy heart; 


Thoy dot cot feel how I do mam. 


For gelding ef me thou art not quit: 
Ju. cre geld thee the ſame 2 | 
The Baker hearing the words he ſaid, 

Ia his heart was fore afraid : 

He hy'd him unto the next Market - town. 

| ᷑0ð ſell his bread both white and brown; 
And when the Market was done that day, 

} © be Baker rode home another way; | 


And told his wife how all befel, 

How he had gelded the devil of hell. 
Wondrous words, quoth he, I heard him ſay, 
He would geld me the next Market-day : 
Therefore, ſaid the Baker, I ſtand in doubt. 
Uds bobs, I'd rather the kua ves eyes were out: 
Id rather thou ſhouldſt break thy neck- bone, 
Than for to loſe any manner of fone. 


Wl Forwhy? it h a losthſom thing 
And every woman will call chee Gelding, 


4 
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gn 4 


Thus they a both in Kr 
Uatil the Market-day drew ner. Ur! Pact Of 

Thea quoth the Goodwife, Well IW. 1008 
Go fetch me thy doublet for and thy coat; =: © || IK 
Thy hoſe, and thy (hoon, and thy capalſo, _ 188 
And I like a man to the Marker will gov” 0 24 


Then forth ſhe hy'd'her all in haſte, | 2 

Wich her bread upon her beaſt 8836 

And when ſhe came unto the fill fide, | 3 
There ſhe ſaw two devils abide; 1 
A little devil; and aa other, 55 
Were playing as if th* had been fifter abe 1 
Oh, quoth the great deyil, wichour fan. 

| Yonder's thEBaker ; go call bim gan- - 


But be thou weal, \Baker, or be thou wo, WAY. 
I mean to geld thee before thou daſt go. 14527 
But theſe were the words the i NE 
Good Sir, I was gelt but yeſterday. —_— 
Ok, quads the devil; andihes Howl r 
EW — — 4 — 

ö oo upwards rom the ground, 

Three py motions wok 


. JO} EN the devil, —_ 
{He was nothing cunning that 0 
For when he had cut off thy ftones clean, 

ſhould haye ſow'd up the holes agains 


__ e,. 
Hecall'd the little Devil to him anon, 
And bid him look to that ſame maa, 1 

W ile he did go to ſome private place 84 
To get ſome ſalve ap by wy oe 


S 


41 


The Devil was no ſooner gone his way, /n 
But upon her belly here — a flea 4 n 
The little Devil ſoon eſpied that, 
He up with his paw, and gave it a pat: | 
The woman for fear began to ſtart, , 
And out ſhe thruſt a orrible fart; - 
Hoop, hoop, quoth the tle devil; come again,l ay; 
- Heres another hole broke bard by, by my fay. | 
Baker, quoth.the devil, thou cant not be found; | - 
That ſmelleft ſo fore aboye the grougd.s © 
Thy life and days it cannot be long, 
Thy breath ſa yours ſo horrible ſtrong: 


1 


The hole is broke ſo near the bone, 111 200 
There will no falve well flick upon: a 
Aud ia this placeno longer fiays 

bang i mon! ; 


* 
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= Ndone, undone, you Lawyers are, 
7 That wander about the Town, 
And can't finde the way to Weflminſter, 
Now Cbaring - Croſs is down : 


At the end of the Strand they make a ftand, 
Swearing they re at a loſs , 


And chafing, ſay, That * not the way; 
They muſt go by Charing=Croſs. 


The Comruittees they ſaid, Verily 

To Pop'ry it was bent. 

For ought I know, it might be ſo: 

ar To Church it never went. 

©” {What with —— and other Laws, 

| The Kingdom doth begin 

To chiak you ill leave them ne er a Croſs 
doors nor Within. „ , 
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The Mai Portion, | 4 


701 285 147 


221. t Au: 
10 all my friend] ate Gerl ebony 
Alas, what (bail betide mes 
For I poope nid ar WY lows, , bol 
Without a houſe to hide {wk 
Yet Rill Ile be of marry ! 
And have kind welcom 4575 wag,” 7 
T betigh I have but @ Me aur, . 
Aud that my wither, to: 92 


1490 


— 


8 * ) 
wt N 2 


I frofm! to — of 2. | 

r want of food or 3 

Ile be maintained eee 

And all my life wane ug k 

A frolique minde Ile alway 

My D a 
Though Ilaus but, & t 


ogy 
As 


"oh - Wits Merriment 2 On, 


* 


i =>; 
Though Tam bur x filly wench 
Of Country Education 
YetI am woo'd by Dutch and Frech, 
And almoſt every nation. . 
Both Spaniards and Italiaus ſweare, 

That with their hearts they love me deare, 
Yet I have but a Mark a yeare 
Aud that wy mother, &c. 


| 8 1 
The Welch, the Iriſh and the Scot, 
Sinee I came to the Citty, 
Ia love to me are wondrous hot, 
They tell me I am Pretty: .. 
Therefore to live I will not fears, _ 
For I am ſought both farte and near, 
Tet I have but, &c. 


5. 
This London is 2 gallant place 
To raiſe 2 Liſſes fortune,, 
For I that came of ſimple race, 
Brave rosrets doe importune 


I lirtle thought in Dorcheſter, 


; I 0o fiad ſuch high preferinent here, 


For I have but a Mark a yeare 
Which wy good mother, &t. 


6. 

One gives to me perfurged Gloves © | 
Tha beſt that he 17 55 buy me, 
Live where I will the loves] 
Of all chat doe live i nit 2 
If any new toyes I wi 
Ile have them, coſt . ne'ce wane, wn 

Thowgh I havi but, Nc. 


a 


Ny faſhion with the 15 change. 

hIwere a] 

Ai quaint conceits both new and firavge] 

Ile have as ſoon 2s may bg : 

Your Courtly Ladyes I can jeere, _- 

In cloath, but few x0 me come necre, 
Tet Thave but, &c. | 


French Gowns with Fe like base bagge 
I haveat m 
Now — 
- old a0 fuch þ =] 
2 TESTS 
424 of my kin 
Tbengb 1 have 1. 


42 
422 
* 7 


Wits fir fine Or, 


My petticoats of 8 

Of velvet, Sifk and Sattin, 

Some Students of my love do crave, 

That ſpeak both Greek and Latin; 

The Soldiers for me domimere, | 

And put the reſt intd. Sou fate! | 
Al this M I fe 4 mat 2%. 14 
And that wy — 

And doth — he 


i 
He tires me ont with = 5 mY 
And to impatience 8900 i 


The Precifian ſincerely 


Although an oath d wit not forum, ay 0 . 


To lye at no time he dot fare. 
Al this is for a mark aear, 
And that my mother, _ 


mm » 
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My Coach drawn with deere Mat; 


Each day attend my{pleafiire 


The Water-men will leave their farts by . . ye 


To wait upon my leiſure. © hy 

Two Lacqueys labout eyery where;. © 

And at my word run here and there; 
Theugh I have but, &c. | 


of ? 
bY 


_ 
Et I. 
ee, 8 


Now if my friends —_—_ ing All, 
I would ow gle aband 1 5 

co | * me < 
Tp ns of Zen Py wat, 
That farewell Dad yg ne Maney 25 
And all my frigads 


Iliue Well With a mark A — 
And that my wother' &c. 


"I. 
bY 


; m ON 
1 vi #20: 10 
Knew how Ilive ia fais, 
That (he might np l. e, 


And learn this 1 
For IA ick 2 0 41 
; I weare good: Cures «nl RR good hone, 

Tet 1 have but:. Ke. 


7 Now bleſſed be the ba 45 

I That-T cih c cb 0 12 

And for the Carrier will J pray, 

Before I end my Ditty; <: 

You maidens that ch Dirty beare, 

Though means be (hore; yer ever feare : 
Fer I live with a mark u year, 
Which my old mother gave me, 


Az 3 


1. 


IF mourn I may in time 2 

Or mingle joyer-witht duty ad. 
Lend your cares, lend alpen e 1 573 
And look you where ſheaxvabed lis: 
Two ſimple feat, alas,contaings:) 1,1. 
The laſt which lata oer Downs and Plaines, 
Mad Horſe, and Haund, aud Horn to. blew, 
why Wat, where art ? _ ſo lo. 


Where is this view and . ſent, 
Which ſo much blood and — haft Wome ? 
This ſubtile eraines ty Courſes ſtrong, - 
Thy Gapers high, thy Dꝛuces 
Thy envious leanneſt, and thy 
As perfect as a Maidens Scuce, 
Thy trall in ſnow, like widdowes 6. 
Wi hy Wat, &; *** 


«> Luſty Diollery: 


Oh ! where is now thy Fake fo r 

Thy jealous brow, thy nimbla fact. 

Thy —_ frisks, eby Circles round, 

Thy Jugling feats, to nad the hound? 
ſees thee now in covert ere. 

To fir and hark, or ſtand and weep, .. 

Oc coole thy foot to foy le thy foe > '* 

Why Wat, &c. 


4. | 

Why didſt thou not then fiye this fate, 
And from this forme thruſt forth thy Mate, 
As ſome good Wife when Death's ar dore 
hee I thruſt her good Man forth before ? 
Why didſt thou not this doome to ſcape ? 
Upon thee take ſome Wizards ſhape, 
Or ſhrowd thy ſel fa in Cottage low. 

Why Wat, &. | 


5. 

But ſhould we think 7/4: was more wiſe, 
Then 7owlers noſe, or 7onndel: cries, 
Or Ladies lips, fince Wat alone, 
Muſt needs by many be or*cthrown ? 
Yet as I mourn, thy life ſo ſhort, 
So will I fing thy royall ſport, 
And guiltlefle game of all I know. 

925 h Wat, &'v« 


y 
1 


A; 
| by 1 
| 
| 
| 


us eee Or, 


O ſad, the fair young on. of myrrh, 


Forſook the ys and folfo dd her, 
Oc had Action hunted "a ; 
When he ſaw Dich 855 . What; 


* 


i. 


They all h hs 
Save Wat where ei 7 Jaksſo be, ect 


FIC 


31A 0 
5 is Je an 28 
Who ſlew nei lk wife. 3 


no wn 775 wo, OW 


— 
Sat 


aN Den ny 
I Queſtion. 


ceive, 
Since the keyes of ther wickus with their 
bands =y leavs,? dio 0 +370 J 


The Anſwer is ade to thi iQueſtian ſo put, * 
That that doore which will Wes by l 


ash. 
The Game a at Shittle- co. 


1 
V Hy are women ſaid their huibands to de- 


M* Miſtreſs is x Sitte cock, 
compor d of cork and feather, 
Exch battledore playes with her Hock, 
and beats upon her leather, 
When one will not ſuffice her wills 
She flies unto another ſtill. 


$ * . „ * 
77 12 * 


10 Wits Merriment 8 or; 
SAA sass 
On the Beard. 


benrd thick or thin, 
Oa the lip or the chin, 
Doth dwell ſo near the tongue, 
That her ſilence | 
Tn the beard's defence, 
Would doe her neighbour wrong. 


Now a beard is a thing 

That commands in a King, 

Be his Sceptex nate ſo faire. 
When it beares ſway 


The people obey, 
And are ruled to a haire, 


»Tis 2 Pcincely fight 
And a great delight, 
That adorns both young and old. 
A well tharch'd face 
los comely grace, 
And a ſhelter from the cold. 


* — 


Laſty Dole. | 


When the pierciog North 
Comes fiercely forth, 
Let the barren face beware; 
For a trick it will finde by 
With a razor of winde, 
To ſhave the cheek that is bare. 


But there's many nice 
And ſtrange device, 
That doth the beard diſgrace, 


But he that brings in 


Such a fooliſh thing, | 
Is a traytor to his face. 


But of beards there bs 
Such a company, 
Of faſhions ſych a throng, 
That it is very hard | 
To handle the beard, 
Though it be nere ſo long. 


The Roman T 
In its bravery, 
Doth fickt ics ſelf diſcloſe; 
But ſo high irturns * * 
Many times that it burns, 
Wich the flames of a torrid noſe, 


The 
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11 mus Merrimant: Or, 
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The picked beard, 
Is makes me afeard, 
It is ſo ſharp beneath ; 
For he that doth place 
A dagger in his face, 
What doth he in his ſheath > 


But methinks T do itch 
To go thorough ſlitch, 
And the needle beard to mend, 
Which without any — 4 
I may call roo lot 
For a man can ſee no 


The Soldier's beard; :. 
Doth march in the heard, 
In figure like a ſpade, 
With which he doth make cargmo- 


His enemies quake, 


To think that their Grams-s are 3 


The grim ſtubbla kx 5 
Oa the Jultice's cheek, 

Maſt not my verſa „ 
Which were more fit ” 
For # Nutmeg, but ii 

Doth grate poote ptiſoners 5 


0 
* 
„ 
” 1 259 
191 
9 


"Lolly Nee. 
« m__ doth 8 
The Biſho ; 
With much white Heading ie; 
Which an. BEmbfeme may be +: 5 
Of the integtity 
That doth inhabite there} 


But O let us tarry | 
For the beard of King Hairy, - T: 
That grows upon the chin, ; 
In his buſhie pride 
With z grave on each fide; 
And a Champion eee 


Next the clowne doth out tuſn 

With his beard of buſh, 57 3 
Whizh may be well endur'd, 

For though his face 

Lyes in a rude caſe, ; 
Yet his land is well manu d; 


— — 


24 Wits Merriment - 
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1 Song, on 4 Truement. 
F any man doth went a houſe, 7 ; 
Be he Prince, Baronett, or Squire, 

Oc Peaſant, ( hardly worth a lonſe 
I enn fithisdeſſzes | | 2 
I have a tenement, the which, 
on — will fit — ah, * 
"Tis ſeated naar = ſtinkiog ditch, 
They call it Cunuy- hal. 


o 


n 
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: 7 
It doth lye beyond boxny growned 
At the foot of Bely- hid, 
This houſe is eafieto be foand 
By whoſoever will, 
For terme of life, or years; or dayes; 
Ile let this pleaſant bowre, 
Nay rather than a tenant wank 
Ile tet it for an honre. 


: 3. | 
About it growes a lofty Wood 
To (ſhade you from the Sun, 
Well water'd 'tis, for thoro it, 
A pleafant ftream doth tun: | 
If hot, you there may coole your ſelfe ; 
If cold, you'le there finde heat; 

For greateſt, tis not too little ; 

"Q - ForleaRt, "tis not too great, 


'©S Z ha 


Lofty Drorys 


My houſe, I mat confdlle,* 'tis duck 
Be it by night or day, 
But if you once de got therein 
You cannot miſſe your way ; 
But when ye te in, make bowl of | 
As faſt as ere you can, 
But if you come to th end thereof. 
You come where nere did man, 


Thus if you like my — 
Your houſe. rant ſhall be good, 
For ſuch a temper as you pleaſe, 
Burn neither coale nor wood; 
Bat if it rain, or frecz; or ſnow; 
To ſpeak I dare be bold, 
If you keep your noſe within dore * 
You n be a cold. 


Am that lofty Swaine 

That never car'd to love 

Nona of Diana's trains 

Could ever my fancy move: 
Kad Cup from above 


. 


* Wits Nen or, 


Sinee Peggy it un . e pode 
That I doe love thee beff, 
Then put aſide delayes 


And grant me mr * ven ne 


Come good or hap, | 
Come wealth or x poverty. | 
In fer thee in my hp 


And Ik ſmuggie thee abn. - 


| 3 
DVliſſes did comment at i 


Conſtant Penelope,: - 
Pigmalion lov'd bis fund, n 
Why may not 1 love thee 7 « 37 
Though great Azbille . 171 (1 
The God of Victory, * 40 LH) 
He lov'd a/Trojax Laſſe: 
And ſaiugg| 24 tet kandfocoly? 


Though Vulcan (orim and bla 
Faire Venus did imba. 

Of him ſhe thought no lac 
For all his dirty face: $7 4 7: 
Though orcs 3 
Yet 2 lovid him well 
And 


= » ' Y 550212 
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| . Matheplio; ale, and beer, 


Plump clarret wine, and ſherry 
Shall not be wanting here 
If'c may but make thee merry: 
When ended is the feat 
With mirth and metry glee, 
I take thee to the bed . 
And Ile ſmuggle thee handſomely; * 


Lydford Law. 
A Song. 


8 , To, DE 
1 Oft have heard of Zydford-Law 
How in the morne they bang end draw, 
And fit in judgement after: 
At fir I wondred at it much, 
But ſince I finde the reaſon ſuch | 
That it deſerves no laughter, 


„ 1 
There ſtands x Caftle on x hill, 
I took it for an old Windmill, 


—— 


18 Wits Merriwent: Or, 


ae 
The Prince an hundred pound hath ſent 


To mend the leads and plankings rent 
Wicin this living tomb; 
Soma forty five pounds more had pald 
The debts of all that (hill he laid 
There, till the Day of Doome. 


| 4 
One lyes there for a peck of ſale, 
Another for three pecks of malt, 
Two ſureties for a noble: 
If chis be true or elſe falſe newes, 
You may goe ak of Maſter C-»/e, 
Jobn Vaug ban, or John Doble. 


* 
Though debts and Debters are but poor, 
The Courts and Cauſes are the more, 


5 740 N 


. ($0 many Tynners made) f 
That Lawyers and Attourneys alf, | \ 
Which in theſe Courts dos fcolde aud brawle 

Doe finds it a painful) trade. 
| 6. A 
Nera to theſe men that lyse in lurch, A 
There is a bridge, there is a Church 
| Five Achtes and one Oele; Br 
Seven houſes landing and zen down, B 


Some ſay thg Parſon hath a gown, 
Vorl dere 2 clo.. 


— 


wle 


Wo: N 


Tx 
| Whereby) you may confider well, 
That plain fimplicity doth dwell 
At Zyiford, without bravery: 
For in that town, both young and grave 
The naked truth, and hays 


No QClakes to hide their knavery, 


The people all within this Clima 
Are frozen all the winter time, 


(be ſure I do 22 oe; 


And when the Somer is 
They lye like Slow-worms in "the Sun, 
And come to = again, 


T kifs*d the Mayor' . band o*>h' town, 


{ VVho, though he wear no Scarlet gown, 


Yethonours the Roſe and Thiſtie. 


A piece of Cotall in the Mace, 


VVhich there I ſaw, to ſatye the places g 


T would make x good childs whiſtle. 


10. 

At fix och clock! came 24v2y, 131 

And. vow'd I would no longer ſtay, 
within a place ſo — Axtant, 

Both wide and ope to winds. that roure, 

By Gods grace Ile com there no more, 

Valofie by ſome tynn werkam. 
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36 Wits perriwent : Or, 
4 SONG. 


T5 I. 
O My Deareſt I ſhall grieve thee, 
VV hen I ſweare, yet Sweet believe me; 
By tbine eyes the tempting book, 
Oa which even crabbed ol. men look; 
I ſwear to thee, though none abhor them, 
Yet do I not love thee for them. 


2, 
I do not love thee for that faire 
Rich Fan of thy moſt curious haire, 
Although the wires thereof be dcawn 
Far finer than the threds of Lawn, 
And are ſofter than the leaves 
. Oa which the ſabtile Spinner weaves. 


7 . * 
I do not love thee for thoſe Flowers 
Growing on thy cheeks, Loves bowers ; 
Theugh ſuch cunning them hath ſpread, 
That none can pact their white and rad: 
Loves golden arrowes thence are (hot, 
. And yet for them I love thee not. 


4 
I do not love thee for thoſe ſoft 
Red Corcall'd lips I kiſt ſo oft, 
Nor tceth of Pearle, the double guard 
Io ſpeech, where Mufick Mill is heard ; 
Though from thoſs lips a kiſſa being taken, 
Can tyrants melt, and death awaken, 


Luſty Drollery. 


| 4. 
Ido not love thee, oh my faireſt, 
For that richeſt, for that rareſt 
Silver piller, that Rands under 
Thy round head, the Globs of wonder ; 
Though that neck be whiter far 
Than towers of poliſhed Ivory are. 

G 


Ido not love thee for thoſe mountaines, 
Hid with ſnow, where milky fountaines, 
Sugar'd ſweet as ſyrrop'd berries, 

Muſt one day run through pipes of cherries; 
O ho much thoſe breaſts do move me, 

Yet for them I do not love thee, 


Ido not love thee for chat belly, 
Sleek as ſaxtin, ſofe as jelly; 
Although ' within that Chriſt: Il round 
VVhole heaps of. tteaſure might be found, 
So rich, chat for the lealt of them, 
A King might give his D:adem, 

8 


I do not love thee for thoſe thighes, 
VVhoſe Alablaſter rocks do riſe 

So high, and even that they ſtand 

Like ſex. ma: ks ro ſome happy Land, 
Happy are thoſe eyes have ſcen them, 
More happy he (bal ſaile between them, 


Bb 3 
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9. f 
I do not love thee for that palm, 
Although the dew therevf ba ba'm, 
Nor for that pretty leg and foot, 
Although it be the precious root, 2 
On which this goouly Cædar grows; q 
My Sweet, I love thee not for thoſe. : 


105 
Nor for ti wit, thouph pure and quick, 
V Vhoſe fubſiance no Arithmetick 
Can number down; nor for thoſe charms 
Thou mak wich thine embracing armes: 


21 


Although in them one night to ſye, 
My deareſt I would gladly dye. | 
11. { 
I love thee not for eyes or haire, 


Nor teeth, nor cheeks, nor lips ſo rare, 
Nor for thy ſpeech, nor neck, nor breaſt, 
Nor for thy belly, nor the ret, 

Nor for thy hand, not foot ſo ſmall, 
But wilt thou know, dear ſweer, for all? 


P KK ee mon 
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* . you . you mum 
By my holy doom ? hat a coile is here? 
Some mult ſway, and ſome obey, 
Or elſe I pray, who will ſtund in fear? 
Though my toe 
p That I limp on fo, 
Do work my wo, and welladay, 
| Thisiſweet ſpring, 
And another thing, 
Will make us ſing Fa, la, la, las la, 


2. 
| Fellow Gods, are you fain at odds? 
What fury mads your immortall braines ? 
For a litt le care of the worlds affair, 
wil you fret & ſwear? will you take ſuch pains ? 

No Gods, no, 
„ Let fury go, 
| And mortalls wo as well us they. 
4 | | This ſweet ſpring» 
: And another thing, 
Will make us ſing, Fa: Ia, Ia, Ia, 14; 


5b4 
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4. 


1 

Thon God of Moes, with thy toting noſe, 
And thy mouth that growes to thy lolling eare, 
Stretch it forth from North to South, 
And quench thy drought in Vinegar, 
| Though thy congns 

Be too latge and long 
To fing the ſong of Fa, Ia, la, ls la, 

IToyn Memwwgracs 

To Vulcan: pace, 

And a fikhy face, cry Bow, Wow, vom wow, wow, 
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LL haile to the dayes \ 
| That merits more praiſe 
. | . Than all the reſt of the yeere, 
| And welcome the nights 
That double delights, 
As well in the Poore as the Peere. 
| Good fortune attend 
_- © Each merry mans friend, 
That doth but the beſt that he may, 
Forgetting old wrong, 
| Wich a cup and a ſong, 
To drive the cold Winter away. 


L: t Miſery pack 
1 With a whip at his back, 
To the deep Tantalian flood; 
And Envy profound 
In Lethe be drown'd, 
That repines at another mans good; 
Let Sorrow's expence 
Be a thouſand yeares hence 
With paymeats of grief and delay, 
And ſpend the whole night 
With honeft delight, & 
Te drive the cold Winter away. 
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The threading of the Needle, 


| Is ; 
O Thaz I duefi but thred your Needle, Lady, 
There would I work till I had made a Baby, 
Ot ſtop your Floodgares, on condition I 
Did at the, Joynter in the River lyr. | 


| 2. 
Oh that I dur h ſhoot x Gulph I know, 
Oc inthe Lower Countreys my ſeed fow ; 
Or plough the bottom of that Nether land- 
Uatill my Plongh did fall, and I not fiand. 


Oh that 1 durkt but play at in and in, 

If I were out, I would again begin; 

Oc faſt or looſe, I care nog whether ꝓuch, 
Yet ſhould I loſg atboth, my play is ſuch, 


| 5 4. | 
Oh that I dutſt erea{ che graſs that grows 
About your River, where perfect N. Aar flows, 
Or that my ſmaller Curcent might diſtill 
His moyſtute into yours, till yours it fill. 


Oh that I duiſt 8 a thing, | 

I mean that curious black enameli'd Ring, 

Whole vertuc's ſuch ja dutance, that it has 

Worff out a world of Stones, that did ſurpaſſe; 
Yet I care not; for all that Iwill venter, 
If you'll give leave, within your Ring to enter. 

41 The 


* 


A 


The hunting of the Gods. 
76 the Tune bf Room for Cuckolds? // 


1. 
VE of Sonnets, and tuſticall Roundelaye, 
Forms of fancies are whiſtled on reeds, 


Songs to ſolace young Nymph upon Holydayes, 


Are too unworthy for wonderfull deeds ; 
Phoebus ingenſouss 1-11 | 
VVih witty Silenius: | 


. His haughty genius taught to declare, 


In words better coyned; 
And verſe better joyned, 
How ftarres divined che hunting the Hare: 


2. 
Starres enamour A with paſtimes olympicall; 
Starres ad Planets yet beautiſul none, 
VVould no longer that mortall men only (on. 
Should ſwim in pleaſures, while they but look 
Round about hotned 
Lucina they ſwarmed, 
And her informed how minded they were ; 
Each God and Goddeſſa 
To take bumane bodies, 
As Lords and Ladies to follow the Hare, 


Chaſt 
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3. 
Cheſt Diane applauded the motion, 
And pale Proſerpina ſat in her place; 
Which ides the Welkin & governs che Ocean, 
Till ſhe conducts her Ncphews in chace, 
Till by her example, 
Their Father to trample 
The old and araple earth, leave them the aice, 
Neptune the water 
And wine, liber pater, | 
And Mar, the ſlaughter, to follow the Hare. 


4. 
Young god Cid mounted on Pagaſas, 
Beloved of Nymphs, with kiſſes and praiſe , 
Strong Alcides upon cloudy (aucaſss, 
Mounts a Centaur, which proudly him bare, 
Poſtillian of the sky, 
| Swift-footed Mercury 
Makes his Courſer fly flzer as the aire, 
Yellow Apollo 
The Kennell doth follow 
With whip and hollow, after the Hare. 
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5. (breathe 
Young Amina thought the Gods came to 
After their battel, themſelves on the ground, 
Thirfi: did think the Gods came to dwell hery 
beneathe, | 
And that hereafter the world would go round, 
Coridon aged 
With Phils engaged, 
Was much enraged with jealous deſpair. 
But fury was vaded,: 
And he was perſwaded, 
When he they applauded the hunting the Hare. 


| 6. 
Deep CMelamprur, and cunning Irawbeti, 
Neap and Tiger, and Harps the skies 
Renes with roaring, whilſt bunter-like Hercules 
Windes his plentifull horn to their eties, 
Till with varieties , 
To ſolace their Deities, 
Their weary pieties refreſhed were, 
We ſhzepherds were ſeated, 
The whilſt we repeated $ 
How we conceited the hunting the Hare. 


Starres 
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: 7. | 
Stars but ſhadowes were, joyes are hut ſorcowes, 
Were there no motion, nor bad they delight, 
Joyes are joviall, delights are the marrowes 

Of life and motion, the axetl of might, 
Pleaſure depends 
Upon no other friends, 
But freely lends to each vertus a ſhare, 
. Onely is pleaſure 
The meaſure of treaſuce, 
Of pleaſure the treaſure is hunting the Hare. 


8. 
Drowned Narciſſus from his Metzmorphoſis, 
Rowzed by Eccho, new man-hedd did take. 
Snoring Somnus up- Harted from Ceners, .. 
The which this thouland years was not awake, 
Toſeeclub-footed :- +: 
Old Mulciber booted,” 
And Pan promoted on Coriden's mare; 
Proud Pallas poured, 
And ola ſhouted, - 
And Momus flomed, yet fol low d the Hare: 


Hg. 


e. 


Luity . 


Hymen uſhers the Lady Aras Kaan 
I he jeft takes hold of Minerva the old; 
Ceres the brown, with bright Cethoria;, 
With Tbetis the wanton, Bellona the bold ; ; 
Shamefac'd eAurona, 
With witty Pandora, 


| And Maia with Flor did company beam 


But uno was ſtated 
Too high to be mated, 
Although ſhe hated not hunting che Hare, 


Three broad boles to — Olympicall Rector, 
The Trey born Eagle preſents on his knee, 
7ove to Phebus carouſes in Nectar, 
And Phebus te Hermes, and Herwes to mee- 
Wherewith infuſed, 
I piped and muſed, 
In tongues unuſed their ſports to declare, 
Till chat the houſe of ove, 
Round as the Spheares do move 
Health to all choſe that love hunting the Hare: 
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. 41 SONG. 
Ay, prethee don'e fly me, 
But fir thee down by me; 
I cannot endure 
The Lid that's demure, 
A pox on your Worſhips and Sit ; 
Your Congies and Trips, 
With your Legs and your Lips, 
Your Madams and Lords, 
Aad ſuch finicall words, 
And the Complement you bring, ; 
That doth ſpell nothing, I. Furres: 
You may keep for the Change and the 
For at the beg naing was neicher Peaſant nor 
| Prince, | 
And who the devil made the diſtin&ion fince 7 


Thoſe Titles 4nd Honours 
Do remain in the Donours, 
And not in the King. 
To which they do cling, 
If his ſoul be too narrow that weares um 
No delight can I ſee 
In the ching cali'd depree ; 
Honeſt Dick ſounds as well 
As a name with an L. 
That with Titles doch ſwell, 
And tbur der | k2 a Spell, 
To affcight mortal eares that do hear um; 
He that wears a brave ſoul, & dares honeſtly do, 
Is a Herauld to himſelf and a Godfather too. 


1m 3 


nm; 
ö do, 


e Laſty Drollery. 
Why ſhould we then dote on 
One with a Foole's coat on, 
VVhoſe Coffers are cramm'd 
But yet he'l be damn'd 

Eta ha l do z good act ora the one : 

What reaſon ;hath he 

To be ruler ore mo, 

Who is Lord ore his Cheſt > 
But his Head and her Breaft 
Are both empty and bare, 
And puff up with aire, 

And can neither affift nor adviſe one: 
Honour but air, and proud fleſh but duſt is, 
Tis we Commons make Lords, as the Clerks 

make the Juſtice; 


But fince we mult be 
Of a different degree, 
Cauſe moR do aſpire, 
To be greater and higher 
Than the reſt of their fellowes, & brothers. 
He that hath ſuch a ſpirit, 
Lat him gain by bis merit, 
Spend his wealth, brains and blood 
For his Country's good, 


And make himſelf fit 


By bis valour and wit, 

For things above the teach of all others} * 
Honor's a prize, and who wins it may wear it, 
If not, tis a badge and a burthan to heat ii. 

Ce For 


34 is euerm Or, 
For my part let me be | 
But quiet and free, 
Ile drink Sack and obe y, 
Let the great ones ſway, * 
That ſpend their whole tine ende 
Ile nere buſis my pate 
With ſecrets of State, 
The Newes books Ile burn all, „ 
And with the Diurnaii be be-L 
Light Tobacco, and admit | 
They are ſo far fir, 


8 ſerve for good comp, 26d drin- 
ing. 
Al the name Idefideivas koneft-gbod fellow, 


And that man has noh nt ſome- 
times be mellow. 


e 


Zow 


og; 


Me- 


Pow 


e Droffery , 
Bow Gooſe, 


He beſt of Poetswerice of Hog, 
And of Vhſſe: batting Dogs, 
Others of Sparrows, Flies and Frops, 
In former ages ſang. 
Some of the filver Swan of Bow, 
Although mine was no Swan, what tho? 
It was a Gooſe was brought from Bow 
To Algae. | | 


4. 

As harmleſſe and as innocent 
She was, as thoſe that with her wene, 
Nor do not think the watchmen meant 

More ſillier than (he; 
Who reftcd onely on a Raf, 
And gave them not one word t all 
And yet theſe Caniballs did ful 

About her. 


In ſilence then my Gooſe ſat tiff» 
Till (he perceiving each mans bill, 
Praying they would abt uſe ber il, 
| That ſooke ſo like them all. 
Yet they e pang 

About us for to caſt a gin, 

And then the Conftable came in 


And took us, 


Ces 


To 
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IS. 70U 

To whom they did relate our caſs, 
And ſwore each man would quit his place, 
If we were ſuffered to diſgrace 7 : 

The Kings Lieutenant fo. 
And then my Ganders eminence, 
My Gooſe and I commanded thence, 
And were made graduats to commence 

I'ch' Counter. 


5. 5 

We thither went, and then my Gooſe, 
That pinion d was before, got looſe, 
Gor having us within theic nooſe , 

They had no cauſe to fear: 
Then into every ward we went, 
And here and there our money ſpent, 
Uatill the Conftable had ſent . 
| Next morning, 


6. 

Who ſummen'd us for to appear; 
Before an Alderman Ile ſwear, 5 
That might have been that preſent year, 

Made Lord Mayor for his wit': 
Who took my Gooſes cauſe in hand, 
And things with ſuch judgment ſcann'd, 
That having done I ſcarce could Rand 

For laughing, 


6 
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7. 

He did not onely repre hend 
Our follies, but did much commend 
The Conſtable, his honeſt friend, 

For this good ſervice done, 
How happy is thie City bleft, 
With Officers amoog the reft, 
That I may adde unto their Creſt 

My Bow Gooſe? 


8. 

But to my grief, Ile tell you what, 
My Gooſe, which was before ſo fat, 
She might have been, accepted at 

A Mayor or Sheriffs table, 
Grew wan and lean, and that ſo ill, 
That from her wing ſhe dropt a quill, 
Deficing me to write her Will; 

Which I did. 


9. 

And thus my Gooſe's will began, 
Uato the reverend Alderman 
I do bequeath my brain-fick pan, 

With all therein contained. 
And Mr. Conſtable, to you 
My empty head, which is your due, 
My bill unto the damned crew, 

The Watchmen. 


Cc3 And. 
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10. 

And furthermore, it js my will 
ThejCity Clerks ſhou d have a quill, 
To write ſuch learned ſpeeches fil), 
As his brave Lordſhip utcers ; 
And unto Mr. A'derman f 
I give my taile to make a fan, 

My legs unto the Gentleman 

Her ufer. 
11. 

I do be queath my body's trunk 

Unto good fellowes, for the rump 
Deſi: ing that there may be drunk 

| Both Claret ind Canary. 
I pray you diſcharge your company, 
All ſuch as (hajl Recuſants be, | 
To drink a health in memory 


12. 
My body to the city Cook, 
That live: not far from Paſty· nook. 
That he into my corps may look, 
And coffia them in paſt, : 
My guts for th* Marſh:],'s red face fave, 
To wear about his neck ſo brave, 
That honeſt Palfrey, the proud ſlave, 
May ſwagger. 


As | 
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13. 

As for my fellow pri nat, alſ 
That live in debt, and — ſhall, 
I do bequearh perpetuull, 

5 Na and heavy heart, 
My clawes and pinions I do give 
Unto the Setjants and the Sheriff, 
That they may paniſh thoſe that live 

Indebted. 


14. 
One thing more I do perceive 
Almoſt forgot, I do bequeath 
My tongue, which eatling cannot leave 
Unto the City Counſel, 
That they nay meditate a truce 
2rween the City, and me their Gooſe, 


For me to be their conſtant muſe 


For ever. 


15. 

That in their Liveries they may call 
The boyes from every Holpitall, 
To ſing my folemn funerall, 

Wich Dirges to my grave. 
And when my Gooſe had uttered this, 
Then did my Gooſe begin to piſſe, 
And ſighing with a harmleſſa hiſſe, 


Departed. 
| Cc 4 The 
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7. be Libertine. 
1. 


Erſwade me not, I vow Ile love no more; 


My heart has now tane quarter, 
My fetters Ile no more adore, 
Nor madly run as heretofore, 
To break my freedome' Charter, 
He that once failes, may try again, | 
But whoſo often fool'd has been, 
And ſtill attempts, commits a triple fin, 
He's his own humor's Martyr. 
Ile uſe my liberty to tun 
Abroad, and (till be chuſing, 
Who would confine himſelf to one 
That has power of refuſing d 


bs! 
The unconfined B:e, we fee bly power 

To kiſſe and feele exch Flower, 
Nor are his pleaſures limited, 
To che ruines of one Maiden-head, 

Nor tyſd to one's embraces. 
But having's will of one, he'l flye 
T'another, and there load his thigh, 


Why ſhou d he have more privilege than I, 


Since both are amarous caſes ? 
Di ffer in this alone, his thighes, 

When he abroad doth roame, 
Laden with ſpoyls, return, but mine 

Come weak and empty home. 


The 
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- 3 6 
The ſelf-ſ2me beauty that Ive often ſworn, 
'Dwelt onely in my Deareſt, 
I ſee by other Ladyes woro, 
Whom the ſame graces do adorn, 
I ke that face that's neareſt, 
This I ſalute, and walk with that, 
With this I ſing, with th' other chat, 
I'vs none to catechiſe me, where, or what, 
Nor will be ty'd & a Quætiſt. 
Thus out of all, Pigmalion-like, 
. My fancylimns a woman, - 
To her I freely ſacrifice, 
And rivall am by no man. 


* 


A HMaruens Denial. 


NY piſhlnay phew! nzy faith and will you? 
1 A Gentleman, and uſe thus ! Ile cry. (fie! 
Nay, Gods body, what means this ? nay fie for 
ſhame 3 

Nay faith away ! nay fie | you are too blame; 
Heark ! ſome body comes, hands off, I pray ; 
Ile pinch, Ile ſcratch, Ile ſpurn, Ile run away. 
Nay faith, you ſtrive in vain, you ſhall not ſpeed, 
You mar my Ruff, you hutt my Bick, I bleed. | 
Look how the door ſtands ope, ſome body ſees ; 
Your buttons ſcratch,in faith you hurt my =—_ 
Jou 


En 
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What will men ſay? Lord, what a coyle.is here ? 
You make me ſweat yfsich, hera : goed gger, 
Nay, faith, let me intreat you, if you liſt, (I wift 
You mar my cloghes, you taar my ſmock, hut had 
So much before, I would have (but you our. - 

Is it a proper thing you go about? 

I did not think you would have uy'd me this; 
But now I ſec I took my aime amiſſe. 

A litt le thing would make me not be friends: 
You've us d me well, I hope you'l make amends; 
Hold ſtill, Ile wipe your face, you ſweat amain, 
You have got « goodly thing with all your pain. 
Alas, how hot am I ? what will you drink? 

If you go ſweating down, what will men think? 
Remember, Sir, how you haus us'd me now, 
Doubtleſſe ere long, I will be meet with you- 

If any man, but you, had us'd me ſo, 

Would I have put it up? in faith, Sir, no. 

Nay go not yer, ſtay here and ſup with me, 

And then at cards we better ſhall agree, 


I, | 
The Companion. 


id 


3 
Hat need we take eite for Platonick 
V Or the Precepts of e Ariſteile? (rules, 
They that think to fiad learning in Books are but 
True Philoſophy lyes in the Bottle; (fool, 
And minde 
in, That's confin'd | 
in. To the mode of the Scholes, 
Nere arrives at the height of a pottle: 
k ? Let the Sages . | 
Of out ages 
Keep a talking 
O: our walking 
Demnrely, while we that arc wiſer 
Do wbhor all 
That's mortall 
Ja Plato 
Ard C ato, | 
And Seneca talks like a S zer. 


(harus. * 
Then let full Bowles on Bowles be hurI d, 
That our Jollity may be compleat ; 
Fer Man, though he be but a very ilittle world, 
Muſt be drowned as well as a great, 


The 


We'll 


—_ 
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2. 
We'll drink till our cheekcs be xs fiarr'd as the 
Let the pale. colour'd Studen ts flout us, (skies, | 
And our noſes ke Comets ſet fire on our eyes, 
Till we beare the Horizon ahout ws ; 
And if al) 
Make us fall, 
Then our heeles ſhall deviſe 
What the Stars are a doing without us: 
Lee Zilly 
Gotell ye 
Of wonders 
And thunders, 
Let Aſtcologers all divine, 
And let Booker 
Bea looker 
Of our natures - 
In our features, 
He'll find nothing but Claret in Wine, 


Chorus. 
T ben lit full Bowles, &c. 


the 
kies, 


yes, 


On 


On CANARY. | 
1. 
F all the rare juices 1 
That Bacchus or Phebns desde 8 
There's none that I can, or dare ' 
CT with the princely Canary. 
Far this is the thing 
That a fancy infuſes, 
The firſt got a King, 
The next the Nine Muſes. 
"Twas this made old Poets ſo ſprightly to ſing, 
And fill all the world, with the glory & fame 
on't, 


; | They Helicon cali'd i it, and the Theſpizn ſpring, 


| 


But this was the drink „though they kngw ape 
the name on _— 


Our Cyder and tw, 1 241 
Miy make 2 man mad, but not merry; 
It makes people wind. mil pated, 
And with Crotchets ſuffiſticated, 
And your hops, yeſt and malt, 
VVhen they're mingled rogether, 
Make our fancies to halc, 
Ot reele any whither : 
It fluffs up out brains with froth and with pelt, 
That if one would write but a verſe for ab 
man, (jelt 
He muſt ftudy till Chriſmas for an eight thilliog 
Theſe liquors won't raiſe, but drown or 0*e- 


whelm may. Oar 
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3. 
Our drowzy Mitheglin 
VV onely ordain d id invegle in 4 
The Novice nut kaowes not to drink yet, 
But is fudled belert he canthiok it · 
And yoni Chatet md White 
Have a Gun / powder fury, 
They're of the French ip'cite, 
But they Won't long endure you. 
And your Holiday 'Markadel. Allegam and Ter, 
Have only this property & vercuc that's fic in't, 
They'l make a man ſſeep till a prexckment be 
' \ fpent, ö (uit in T. 
But dre neither m warm our blood not aut 


— 
Wo 
F 
* 


4. 
The Braggot and Rhiniſh ; 
You muſt with ingredients repleuiſh, { 
Tis Wine to picaſe Ladies and toyes with, 
But not for a man to rejsyce wich; 
| But tis Sick makes the fport, 
And who gains but che Flavor ? 
Though an Abbeſs he court, 
| In his high ſhoves hr' Have her. 
Tis this rhxt advances the Drinker and Driwer, 
Though the Father come to town in his hob - 
nziles and leather, | 
Us tumneꝛ it to Velvet, and btingi up an Heire, 
In the town in His Chain, in the Red with hic 
| Feather, 8 El 


th, 


Or elſe ſhe ſweares you do her wrong. 


Luſty oer. 21 
Long. 


2 that in lot do mean to ſpon, 
Tobacco, Tobacco, 
Take a wench of the menner ſort, 1 
Tobacco, Tobacco. 


But let her have a comely face | 
Like one that comes of Venus nace, 
Then take oecaſion, time and place 
To give her ſome Tobacco. 


Your Can with moyfſture muſt 4bvtmd; ? 

| Tobacco. Tobacco, ä 

Your Bullets muſt be plump and round, 
TebaerogTobacto. | 


But if that you do pleaſe her well, 
Tobacco, Tobacco, 

All othen then you will excell, 
Tobacco, Tobacco. 


She will be ready ut your call, 
And take Tobarre, Pipe, nnd all, 
So ready will ſhe be to fall 
To raft your good Tobacco, 


Your Stopper mult ba ſtiff and ficong, 
It muſt be large and long, 


She ſcorns your weak Tobacco, 


a8 NMiis Merriment : Or, 


Ao. 


VV*e Py. eruſt firſt began to reign, 

Cheeſe. parings went ko warre, 

Red Herrings lookt both blew and wan, 
Green Leeks and Puddings jarre. 

Blind Hugb went out to ſee 
Two Cripples run a rc, 

The Ox fought with the Humble Bee, 

And claw. d bim by the face. 5 


4 Lady's Prayer to Cupid. 


Ince I muſt needs into thy Schoole return, 
Be pitifull O Love I and do not burn 

Me with deſite of cold, and frozen age, 

Nor let me follow a fond Boy, or Page; 

But gentle Capid give me, if thou can, 

One to my Love, whom I may call a man, 

Of Perſon comely, and of Face as ſweet, 

Let him be ſober, ſecret, and diſcreet, 

Well practis d in Loye's ſchool ; let him within 

Wear all bis haire, and none upon his Chin: 


LL 


Luſty Drolſery. NR 


Is 
Ome noble Nymphs, and do not hide 
The joyes for which you ſo psovide, 
If not, to mingle with ns. men/ 
What do you here? go home agen: 
Your Dreſſings do coafeſſr, 
By what we ſee ſo curious arts 
Of Pallace and of Parts, ue 
That you could mean no lefle; 
EE 2. N 
Why do you wear the Silk · wormes toyles , 
Or glory in the Shelfiſh ſpoyles? 
Ot ſtrive to ſhew the graines of Oare, 
That you have gathered long before, 
Whereof to make a Stoic k, 
To graft the green Emrald on, 
Or any better water'd ſtone. 
Or Rubie of the Roick. 


. 4 Jo 
Why do you ſmell of Ambergreece, _ 
Whereof was formed Neptune's Necce, 
The queen of Love ? ualeſſe you can, 
Like ſea · born Venus, love n Man: 
Try, put your ſelf gato's, 


Your lookes, and ſmiles, and thoughts that meet 


Aubroſian hands, and ſilver feer,, 
Do promiſe you 87 do'ts 


. Injurious to our Todes wiſh'd privacy. 
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A Song. 


MY not an o'd age yet ſing in Ai ſong ? 
fag, Jag. Tra, Tra, ſweet notes of Philodhcl, 
Come June! for to mee it doth belong, 

Up in Love's Syngtaph, facred Riecs to ſaale. 
Jug: Fug. the pin ſong be of jugal ſore, 

Deſcant then Tra, Tru, i the Dance is led. 
Vertue will ſo in a ſweet mnſure move, 

Xanthw his golden arts (hall open ſpread, 
Embracing fruitfull beauty to bis bed. 

Aid te this Song lot ut ſings 


*» 


The Bridall Night. 


VV art thou coy( my LZeds) art not mine? 
Hath not the holy Hywmineal Twine 
Power to contract our Natures ? muſt I be 

Still incerpoſed with nced leſſe modeſty ? 

What though ty former paſſions made me vow, 
Lou were a3 Ae; bs a Afortal now: 

The Bride-maids all ate vaniſh'd, and the crew 
O Virgin Ladyes, that did wait on you, 
Have left us to our felves, 'as coy to be 


Zuſij Drollety. F. 

Come 2 undreſſe, why bluſh you? prethee 
ſmile ; | 

Faith Ile dif- robe you, nay I will aot ſpoile 

Your Necklace, or your Gorget , here's a pin 

bg ? Pcicks you; fair Leda *ewere a cruel fin 

vet, Not to remove it ; oh how many gates 

Are to Eljzians ! yet the ſweeteſt Strait: 

ale; That ere made Voyage happy, here's a lace 

Ms thinks (ſhould ſtifle you; it doth embrace 


. Yohr body too ſeverely, take knife, 
'Tis tedious to undo it, by my life 
, It ſhall be cat; let your Carnation Gown 


Be pulld off too, and next let me pull down 
This Roſie petticoat ; what is this cloud | 
That keeps the day-light from us, and's allow d 
Mote privivilege then I ?- though it be whites 
'Tis not the white I aim at (by this light) 

It fhalf go off (too) No: then let d alone. 
Come let's to bad, why look you fo? here's none 
- Sees you but I; be quick, or by this hand 

ine? Tie lay you down my ſelf,you makt tne fad. 

| Too long i*th* cold: why do you iye fo far? 

Ile fellow you, this diſtance ſhall got bar 

| our body from me; oh tis Well rad now 
o. Ius let thy Virgins innic ies Eno g 


* P . 


Kings propagate young Princes, Marriage beds 


Never deftroy, bm ere Aaidin- buadi. 


Dds 
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Wis Merriment. Or, 


A Song. 


A*® Colin went forth his ſheep to unfold, 

In à mornirg of April as gray as twas cold, 

In a thick t be heard a voyce it ſelf ſpread, 
Which was, Oh, ob, I am almoſt dead. 


He peep'd in the buſhes, and ſpy'd where there 
. (May ; 

His Miſtreſs, whoſe countenance made” Fpril 

Bur yet in her looks ſome ſadneſs was read, | 
Crying Ob. &c. 


He tuſh d in unto her, & ciy d what's the matter? 

Ah Colin, quoth ſhe, why will you com: at her, 

Wo by the falſe Swain hath oft been miſſead? 
To which, 0h, &c. 


He turn'd her Milk-paile,ar.d down there he far, 

H:s hand Rroak'd his beard, on his knee hung his 
hae 3 | ü 

Bur yet ſtill Menſa ery' d, before ought was ſed. 
Colin, Oh, ob, &c. 


Be God quoth ſtout Colin, I ever was trus, 
Thou gav'ſt me a handkerchief all hemm'd with 
A pin-box I gave thee, & a girdle fo red, (blew, 
And yet ſhe cry'd, Ob, &c. 


1 Delay- 


Lofty Drollery. 53 
Delaying, quoth ſhe, hath made me thus ill, 
I «ver fear'd Sa#ab that dwelt it the mill, 
Since in the Evenings late her hogs thon haſt fed. 
For which, Ob, ob, &c, | 


Colin then chuckt her under the chin, 


Cleare up, for to love thee I never will lin; 


Qd. lhe Ile believe it when the Parſon has read, 
Till chen, Ob, ob, &c. 


Uds bores, quoth Colin, Ile new clout my ſhoon, 
And ere a week pal, by the maſs t (hall be done, 
You might have done before then, ſhe ſaid ; 

But now, Oh, ob, &c. 


He gave her a twitch that quite tutn d her round, 


And ſaid, I am the trueſt that ere trod on ground, 


Come ſettle thy milk-paile faſt to thy head: 
No mare Oh, oh, &c, 


Why — I perceive thouꝰ lt not leave me in the 
uten, 

Ile don my belt cloaths , and ſtraight goe to 
Church. | 

Jog on merry Colia, jog on before, 

For yfaith, yfaich Ile dye no more, 


Dis 


From che bottom of th! old womans Venter 


54 Wits Merriment or, 


os au Old Vomas. 
JJ Efterday I heard an old woman fy, 
1 She had a gem pain in her belly; 


It was and a Cat, which cauſed that, 


Aud I am ind aſhamed to te li ye. 


The old woman the ſat by the fire, 
And no body therg ta eſpy her, 

No body to ſee, but the cat and ſhe, 
And ſhe pul{'d: her coats up higher. 


She threw her legs aſunder, 
And the cat (he cangbt hold noder. | 
She had a thing there was, ſo like and a mouſe 
That it made che cat to wonder. 

12251 4 
This thing ia was not naked; 
For a mouſe the cat did take it; 
' Okiill ic was ſo like and a mouſe, 
That the cat would not forfske'it. 


The old woman ſhe cry d out murder, 
And the cat ſhe bit harder and harder, 

Oh quoth (be, I fear I (hall die 
Before I go ny farther, 


Ar this cry the neighbours did enter, 4 
And their skill and their ſtrength they lent her; 
At length they the cat, with much ado gat '- 


he 


aſe. 


Poor, till 'ewas your chance, your ſelf to advance 
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The old woman ſhe quaked and (he quiver 

and all her body ſhivered; W 
Quoth ſhe I have often been brought to bed, 

But I never was thus delivered. 


A Colledge of Doctors. 


1 pray Doctor Argent, a note in your margent, 
You are too fat to have skill. 

But a little, God knows, doth ſerve for x Doſs, 
Oc on Apothecary's bill, 


You Dr. Tenant, that are « great Lieutenant 
Of Doctors with the Scots, 
I could tell you the cauſe, but I fear good wives 
pawes, 
Far more than your Gal!y-pots. 


And Doctor T apler, 2 great prevailer, - 


The favour of Ladyes to win. 
You tell-cales of pleaſure, and to a haire take 


6, 
Then put all honaſty in; 


And Doctor Ro lis, for all your brawlings; 
You are bus a ſeut vy leach, . 


By getting u widd ow by th breech. I 
D444 Wers 


—— —— 


— 
— 
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Were he not x lyer, fnould ſay Doctor Fryer 
Did lou: flcſh more than skin > 

Well now the old fool hath left the cloſe-ſtoo), 

Unto his Pupill G guten. | 


Oh Dr. Elvin, though the hole you delve in 
Be barren, and yeild no fru't ; 

"Twas a happy receit that made you to wait 
On the Black guard without a ſuit, 


Good Doctor. Butler, like x Sheficld Cutler, 
Your knife is in every (heath, 

Your brown bread chip fits a Ladyes | p, 
You play not above, but beneath. 


For you Doctor Pos, your Phyfick's ſo, ſo, 
You plac'd your Cliſter- pipe wrong» 
Though you cur'd Mrs. Rich of the leacherous 
itch, 
In the abſence of ſpruice Mrs. Toung. 


Whoop, whoop, Dr. Saul. what newes at Snt- 
geons Hull ? 
The Simples that you uſe, | 
Yon had them by rote from you Fathers old 
1 | : 
Oc ſome Italian ſtewes, 


us 


K- 


Taſty Drollery, 
I krow Doctor Ziſer, were't his own ſifter, 
Muſt feel before he heale , 
His reaſon is this, the pulſe» more than piſſe, 
I fitmities doth reveale, 
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And a Doctor may feel, from head unto heel, 
To grope ont healchs decay; 

Tell him of no ſhame, Acſculapiau did the ſame, 
Health's honeit any way. 


What are you ſtirring, old Friend, Dr. Herring? 
"Tis phyſick to ſee you unt; 

You creep like « ſnail, ſo hard bound i ch tayle, 
That you - bt as hard as 3 flint. 


How chance Dr. Torris now grown fo ſour is, 
Waxing weary of his life, 
'Tis becauſe of the horn, why man think no 
ſcorn, 
Tae gain and pain comes by your wife. 


And Dr. Maben gives phyſi. k to women, 


They never are begu ld; 


P.lls work space, and he likes the place, 


That all of them prove with childe. 


Then Doctor Fordanus with porrige mam, 
What newes at Cirkenwel: 


Here's phyſick nde ed: ſweat, purge, & then bleed 
Molt ficly, Doctor farc well. 


What 
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What have you got there, freind, Dr. Foftey, 

A pricket or a ſore; {life 
Good faith cis your wife, 'now God fave your 
I chonghe ie had been your whore. 


If there bs 4 black Man Dr.Gifford's the man, 
My Maſe abhors detractors; 

From ſuch I ſtand bleſt, for bad is the beſt, 
So farewell baudy Poctors. 


4 SONG. 


Ine young folly, thongh you were 
F That rare beauty, I 44 ſwear, 
Yet you nere came naare my heart; 
For we Courtiers learn at ſchoole 
Oaely with your ſex to foole, 
You are not worth a ſerious part, 
When I figh and kifſe your hand, 
Croſſe mine armes, and wondring ſtand, 
Holding parley with your eye, 
Next to dally with my defires, 
Sweare the Sun nere ſhot ſuch fires ; 
All is but a handſome ye. 


life 
dur 


_ | Luſty Drolery. 59- 
When I eye your curled lace, _ 
Gentle ſoule, you think your face 

Streight ſome murther doth commit, 
When yeur conſcience doth begin 1 
To grow ſcrupy'ons of fin, 

Then I court to ſhew my wit. 


Therefore, Madze, wear no cloud, 
Nor to check my love, grow proud ; 
For ,in troth, I much do doubt 
'Tis the Powder in your haire, 
Not your breath, perfumes the aire - 
*Tis your cloathes that ſet you out. 


Vet for all this eruth confeſt, 


And I ſwear I lov'd in jeſt: 

When I next begin to court, 
And proteſt an amorous flame. 
You'll ſwear I in eurneſt am. 
Beldame, this is pretty ſport. 


69 Wits Merriment Or, 
0n4 Pinte pot. 


1. 
Ld Poets Hypocrene admire, 
And pray to Water to inſpire 
Their Muſes birth with heavenly fire? 
Had they this ſaemly fountain ſeen, 
Sack both their Well and Muſe had been, 
Aad this P:ate-pot their Hypocrene. 


2. 
Hd truly they conſidered it, 
They had, like me, thought it unfit, 
To pray to Water for their wit, 
And had ador'd Sack as divine, 
And made a Poet god of VVine, 
Then this Pinte-pot had been a (ſhrine, 


| Jo 
Sack unto them had been inſtead 
Of Necter, and the heavenly Breed, 
And every boy a Ginnimed. 
And had they made a God of ir, 
And ſtyl'd it Patron of their wit. 
This Pot had been a Temple fit. 


4. 
Well then (Compꝛnior s] is'c not fir, 
Since to this Gem we owe our wit, 
That we ſhould praiſe the Cabinet? 
And drivk a health to this divine 
mund bounteous Palace of our VVine, 
Die he of thirſt chat doth repine ? 
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On 


Lab Drollery. 
On his deformed Miſtreſi. 


Nd is not the Queen of Drabs, | 
VVnoſe head is periwigg'd with ſcabs, 
VVhoſc haice hangs down iv curious flakes, 
Curled and criſp d, like gent le ſnakes, 
The breath of whoſe perfumed locks 


Would choak the Devil, with a pox, 


VVhoſe dainty twinings did int ice 

The whole monopoly of Lice, 

To her, who daily there are fed, 

The goodlieſt lice that ere were bred). 
Her fore. head next is to be found, 

Much like a piece of new-plough'd ground, 
Furrow'd with ſtaires, whoſe winding lead 
Uato the chimney of her head. 

The next thing that my muſe deſcryes, 

Are the cwo mill-pits of het eyes: | 
Mall. pits whoſe depth no heigth can ſound, 
For there the God of Love was drown'ds 
On either (ide there was a ſouſe, 

An Eare, I mean kept open houſe, 

An care which alwaies there did dwell , 
Ard ſo the head ke pꝛ ſentinel], 

Which there was ſee for to deſcry, 
If any danger there was nigh : 
But I think danger there was bred, 


VVhich makes them ſo keep off her head. 
| Same- 


L 


62 Mit Merrimemt:. Or, 
Something I'm ſure did cauſe their feares, 
Which makes them ſo to hang their cares: 
But hung het eites; Thalia ſeeks ä 
To ſuck the bottles of her cheeks : 

Her cheeks ! whoſe pride do make them rife, 
Contending to out face her eyes: 

Upon het cheeks I'd longer ſtay, 

But that her noſe calls me away. 

Her noſe, on which ull beauty ſag; | 
Her Indian Ruby noſe, that's flat. 

Help Muſes now [ have begun, 

Thar like her noſe my verſe may run. 

Help, Fury's never given to flatt-rs 

I know her noſe a ffordeth matter: 

For on her noſe there hangs, I wot, 

A curious peatle of Chryſtsli ſnot, 

As purely white, as whiteſt roſe, 

A dainty Gem for ſach a noſe. 

Bat now, methir.ks, Thalia sKkips , 
Intending to falate her lips: 

Alchongh ſhe fettes her lips are ſuch, 

"Tis a\moft p iin of death to touch: 

I'd wiſh the Devil fo much bliſſe, 

Thoſe, daily to be d amid, to kifle, | 

But where (hall I finde words enongh 

To rake the kennel of her mouth ? 

Whoſe wrynefs, with 2 certain grece 

Sets out the beauty ef her face; 
Whoſe dreaming gepinge might afright 
The luſt of Incublu atnighs, | 


mmm qc. Aa. .}].._. _ 


Luſty Drollery. 
And Succubus might be afraid 
Hereafter to come near a maid, 
Where out in curion: poſtutes hung 

The ſpungy fly - flap of her tongue, 

As if that Nature did contrive 

To hang her, while (be was alive. 

Her teeth were fix'd like Eagles cla wes⸗ 
Upon the ruines of her jawes, 
Which there were plac't like pikemen tall, 
Something incliping to the fall, 

Whoſe ripn'd age did yeild them mellow, 


The curious gold was not fo yellow. 


I think ſhe took them by deſcent 
From father Adam, whoſe intent 
was, that his teeth ſhould be intail'd 


Unto his heirs, that never fail'd. 


Her chin a little lower Rands 
Much like the cape of Bon eſperance. 
Which Nature kind extended ſo, 

To point her way when ſhe doth go. 
Come Muſes at Apollo beck 

And wreath a halter for her neck. 

Her neck was next, which might have bin 
A fit ſupporter for her chin. 

But Nature, to ſupp'y her Jack, 
Has drawn her neck unto her back. 
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The Hunters Song. 


bs 
F Ongere the morn 
Expectt the return 
Of Apollo, from the ocean Queen, 
Before the cres k 
Of the Crow, and th e break 
Of the Day, in the Welkin ſeen, 
Mounted he'd hollow, 
And cheerfully follow 
To the Chace with his Bugle clear, 
Eccho he makes, 
And the monntaines ſhakes 
VVith the chuader of his Careere, 
2, , 
Now bonny Bay 
In his Son waxeth gray, 
Dapp'e gray waxeth bay in hu blood: 
VVhite Lilly tops, 
VV.th the ſcent in her chops, 
And the black Lady ma kes it good. 
Poor filly War 
In this wrecched Nate, 
Forgets theſe deligh:s for to hear, 
N:mb!iy (he bounds 
Ftom the cry of the Hounds, 
And the muſiqu: of their Careere. 


5 © 
Hil be - 
1 8 2 R 


Laß alen. 
Hills, with the feat . 
--- £7.40 . Gillogsrs ſweat,” | 
Reviving theit frozen rops, © © 
Dales purple flowers | 
Fit ſprings with. the ſhowers, 
That wy from the rowels drops, 
758 their repaſt ' 
5912 56d. And. their baſt, Be 
Negleft when, the hornes they do bear; 
To ſea a fleet 
| — of Hounds in 3 leet, 
And the Hunter im his Careers. 
SS: 
Thus he careeres, 
Orer moeres, over mecres, 
Over deeps, Fi — — 8 — 


8 


Ard carouſes in his Carecre.” 


Its 


EET 


— 
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| AmorgR all other, what ſtrange kind of ___ [0 
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Tobs FRIEND; 
HCenſvre of the Poets. | 


Mi dearly loved friend, bow dfe — we 
In winter tvtnings, eating to be free, 
To ſome Welk-choſtw piaceuyd to refice, 
And there, with moderate meat & wine, "& fire, 
Have paſs the hour con with char, 
Now talk of this, arid thin 'difeoutfe ob hav? 
Spake our own Verſes 'ewixt our ſelves, if not, 
Other mens lines, which we dy chünce had got; 
Or ſome ft pierte, famous —— 

Of which your happy menbory had tere: 
And I remember you muchipicuſbd were, 

Of choſe thaelived to beate, 

As well as of thoſe of cheſs of later tima, 
Who have enricht vun e with their 


(Rimes; 
And in ſucteſſion * Sit * gra; . 
Which is che ſub jeh that I noiy purſue : 

For from my vidi, Tae, that T 
Was ftill ;nelin'd tende Poeſis 

And when that onee Pweriles 1 bad read, 
And newly had my Cato confirued, 

In my ſma'l ſelf I greatly mervail'd then, 


— 


4 
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O ee, 


Theſe Boats we 


Kndwaths fick of- n= that cyar U 
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And eoyn for cürtanti and gs muctrad then 
The Englifh Languige could expreſs to men; 5 
He made to do only hiewondrous-cwll + 
Gave us much lighe fombicabnadandiquill': £ 
And honeſt yu "who: in teſped or, 
Had -oneſyifipe at pes btiy;, -- > 
And though in yeares this laſt was him before, 
Yet fell fie far ſhort of the others ſtore; b 45 

Wnen after choſe foursges; very near, 
They wich che Muſes — — 
That princely Sar rey, early in the time 
Of the eighth H 
Of Fand noble bis yoorh, with him there ca 
}/at with'tevercnce, whom we ſtill do name 
AmergR our Poets. Brian had a ſhare + + 
Witch the two formt; wich accounted are 
The times beſt makers? und the authors were 
Of etfofe ſtnall Poory; whick the title bears 


Of Song and Sonnets, n 9 


On many dainty paſſages of wit - 
8 tuer them again, 
In the Beginning of Blize's raign, 
Accounted wbre great meeters many 24, 
But not inſpired with'brave fire, had chey 
LVA but'a/hetle they had ſcen 


Their works before them to have bark been! : 


Grave Spencer (ſhortly after theſe eame on, 
Then whom 1 am perſrynded there was none, 
Since theblind Bord his Ilizdsup did en 


A 
a Who was in the prime: | | © 
S0 
Tl 
IT. 


Fitrer i taik like r undertake 


Cy 
* * 

z 

CP 


* 
zen. 


| For my:old 


Ts be tor lata ayes — V's 
n all highdnoodedgefidclyexcellengh ,3'- 
The noble with this laft aroſe,722 51:1? 
20 Hijofor'Nambers und for Profe,:0 * 
=t 
Thar plenteods Boghishand im imd might go 


Wu Greek u BSN and did firſt rednee, 


Our tongues 


Feom: 
Talking gf Stonet Sears, Plants, of Bilkas;Flies, 
Playing with Wordsuddcidle Similics,” © - 
As th* Engliſh Api; and very Zinies be, 

Of every ching thai they d haar and d 

can So imitating his rico ou 


writing: thin a uſe, 


eridicd/ous tritks ,' 3 LET | 
Thay peak and write altlike meer Lonzticks. f 
Then nnr, bis lines -were not fo 
Nor yet his oem fo lima d) Xecimm'd, 
av him, Apr 2 
y * : a 
friend, ſome there be, 
In which 1 rye pet that Idod fees © 
With almof#wonder;forfine;cleare and new, 
As yet they hꝛur hepa tuned by few. 
N. xt Marlon bathed in che Theſpian ſprivgs, 
Had in him choſe brave ttanſlunaty things 
That your fiſt Poets had, his raptuces were 
All zire ahi fi ce, which made hismerſce clear; 


I | Far that ſiae madizedle ftill he did tetain, 


%, 


VVhick rightly ſhould poſſeſſa a Potts brain. 


And ſurely Naſb though he n Pcoſer were 


2 A branch of LAST yok deſerves to bear 


Ee 3 


hbcoughlyi:pac'd. eſe Pos 


Sharply 


Few 5 


70: _ — 2 
Sharply 


He went, 


Nen chot had 1 — 
Fn the ſock; ind intent bran: 1 
as ſtrang#'cInception) and xd clear zige 0 11 
As any one that tre ffigiuid withaby tage. 
Amongſt cheſe Simmel Dari hö n !! ot 4 
May ſpecak-dfj.buecenfitre db d⁰tkh il) +: 
Onely have heardiſomewide inen kim aber, 
To baten mũch Hiſtorian Verſb'y: = cloſd, 
His Rimes were ſmodib bi Meetros well did 
Bir yet bis Mbteers — Praiſe,” 3:4 207 
1 qiarh'd. Zobw/ſby inchis Rift 1 
Who —— 5 
Whoſe kan hm! wbethily prefer: 
And long was Lotd! heck ofthe Theater; | 
Who in deen wein an ankle icky / . 
Wnecher. an Som rightly.dremariies * 
Strong Sum f lad, he ew the,, 
Shoutd bear the Buekin, or debe. 
Ottors. agum, dhe ra liytd in my 

Flat have oi / us dt ſer vd us leſſi Sthiſe- us.! A 
For their Trariſlktions, — | 
Thar on Pu thinks he bigh doth (@, 
And for che mάν⁰ O — 


As the pe habe, bf chem all; ore 


FM kk Lo tv a ©, * 


aan im... 


For we m love, nd proud I was to know _ 


v thi he io 
8 web 
x erh mare weak, 
ſix 25 labevr, ſpepk 
In a Englifs, WhO, Nad he oe m Ray'd, 
He had dong Weill, apd.never. had he wray'd 
His own javengion, to haye beep too poor, | 
Wha fill writ lefle, in ſtriving d wg | pore. | 
Then dainty Sas, thay e ch Jong, 
Smooth fliding O44, 99, nd beth made . N one, 
With ſo much fwectoess, = Sch, | 
As though the-ngatnels of 10020 
mY py i tin, that it ca = 
era though Gif or 3 | 
ate, t us hither fox our own, _ 
That man whoſe nams 1 U would b ve known 
To Rand by.ming, that mo ingenious Knight 
My Alando, to. a a. 
I want extreagaly, yet in ſpeaking 
I do bus he. thay love that was 'r w__ ys, 
2 his pymbers, whe t 110 & hig, 


„ was his clear Poeſis. 
And my to whom much I owe 


y 
And port nay of 
Made 34:4 on 
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72 Wit erben; Or, 
His Poeſie, for which two y men, 


IcHonfry (till ſhall love, and Haxthirnden : © 


Then Beawort, Fletcher, and my BroWn, aroſe, 
My dear Companions, whom I freely choſe, © 
My boſom-friends, and in their ſeverall wayes 
Rightly born Posts, and in theſe laſt dayes, 
Men of much note, and v6 Jeſſe nobler parts, 
Such as to me, as freely could their heat: 

As I turn mine to them, hut if you ſhall ' 

Say in your knowledge, chat the ſe are not all 
Have writ in numberi, be inform'd that! 
Onely wy ſelf ro theſe few men do tye, 
Whoſe works oft printed, ſet on every poſt, 
To publique cenſure, ſubject have been moſt ; 
For ſuch whoſe Poems, be they nete ſo rare, 
Ja private chambers that ineloyſter d are, 

And by tranſcription daintily muſt gos 

As though the world unworthy were to know 
Their rich compoſures, let thoſe men that kee 
Theſe wondrons reliques in their judgements 
And cry them up, ſo let ſuch pieces be (deep, 
Spoke of by thoſe that ſhull come after me : 
I paſſe not for them, nor do mean to run 

In queſt of thoſe, that their applauſe have won 
Upon our Stages in theſe later dayes, * 
Tha are ſo many ; let them have the bayer 
That hive deſeryed it; let thoſe wits that haunt 


Thoſe publique circuits, may they freely chaune 


Their fine compoſures, and their praiſe pucſue, 
And ſo (my dear friend) For this vraree | 
7 e 


* 


» 4 


4 
87 


| 


fn | nd pap 


Reaſans 10 Hake. 


Rethes die and fe aufe, : an Lab 9 
Or elſe be gin 26.057 


Btisk and blithe, and gay like ws. . ; 


I pretend not, 
I pretend not to the wiſe ones, wn; 28 
To the grave, nor the precils onen, 
1 1 * 


Prethee why the room ba "Tas A 7 | | 


Not a ſpark, + M; 6? 
For to light ma to themark? - „zt warts 
Ile bave day-light, pr a candle, „ 
For to ſees, * - W 


For to ſee a well 15 handle. A 


Pcethee why theſe. boles-and locks; 2 
Coats and ſmocks, 

And theſe drawers, with a-pox? 

I would have, could Nature make it, 
Nakednefle, © 3 

Nakedne ſſe it ſelfe more na k: d. 


There is neither att nor iich 
In thy breech, 
Nor provoking hand nor ſpeech ; ; 
But when I expect a motion, 
Faſt a{leep» 
Faſt  allcep, or at devotion, 


| 95 Wes vivimentdp Or, 
| If then 2 — — I muſt have, 
| ankgiare „ns 
Let her ſo her ſelf behave, = 
All the day long $ — Pte ab Orig © 
"I , 9 


Pap by n 1995 
Pap by ah, or — Devil. - * 


Oh the moſt unh ra, 
Full ole, 
"Twixt Sir Fredrick, and his wie. 
For as true as I'm 11s 
They have no v8 2 
They have no meat for. their dinner. ih 


Don: his face looks old and il. 

| And yet ſtill . 

She ſtruts and paints, * hopes to kit; : 

But if *twere not ſor her aubla, | 
She were not, 

She were not ne 


Take a Lidy in the graſſe, 
Clap her- 

= her well and let her paſſe, 

Upon the bed then lei ber tumble. 
Put it in, 

Put it in ts never grumble. - 


Tany D n 
Archer. 
1 ings Are ſirſt io eee ter- E 


MN 
1 He bought — peck of — „ 4 aft 
To makes bag pu ding 8,1 nnen 9 MY 


When Artharfirkt in Cour hegen, f 7300 ; 


His men wore fleoves n, d- 
1 all be grub ui I h,, hear, it, — 

They were three errant — a: * 
The firſt he was a Miller good, 2 £23267 

The ſecondibe was a Weaver a, 4 * 


The third hnowe#ve Taylor god, 
And they were three . 8 


The Miller he Role Griſt 300 0 
The Weatertie W Litas 

The Taptor deiſtole good bead Com 
To keep theſe three thee ve Warm a4. 


When Ales firſt in Court begann, 

And was approved King a, i 
He kickt the Fillers out of doores 
Becauſe they could not ſion, ©; 


a6: Win ain: Or, 


Conſtant Aﬀettion. 


Et fonty-thoufand oa row, ' > NN eli 
My Love will make che ge, * 
Bm I for my part. have choſen one, 

And The have my Love, or Ila have nont. 


1 bought my Love a pnite of ſhoot + 
As black as jet,avith Chooties blew ; | 
She put them ov, and _ ſhe's flown, 

Tit Ile have, &c, in3 $i; | 


Into ſome far Copntrey Ile go». 

And pine my (s/f with core and wo. 
And figh to think: what] *— 
Tes A havey&ce. - EE: 


For who can love-ſo true a5 I, 
Who am more than fick, yet canngy dic 2 
My heare inbrqks, my W is gon, 

Tet Ile hw, &c. | 


And when my love (he thut hath try'd, 

Fm ſuce her ſelf {he'l nere abide; -  --- 
But finde me out, and briog ws home, 
Then Ils bave, &e, | 


© Lolly Def . 297 


© Theodora. 


M Ties Can thoſe ,,, 
From which thoſe glories ſhine;  /® 
Give light to every ſoule that pryes, .. 

o williogly my heart ce 1 
Enflam'd by boa tobe your ſacrifice;  __ 


Let but one ray inrich my foule, A 
And chaſe this gloomy ſhade 1 

That doth in clouds about me rowie, 
And in my breaſt a hell hath made 
Where fire till burns Rill flames invad; oo 

And yet light's power & comfort doth 


Then out of gratitude Ile ſend 
Some of my flames to ther. 

Thus lovingly our wits we'l blend, 
And both in Joyes ſhall wealthy be, 
Then Love, though blinde, ſhall learn to fee, 

Since you can eyes to me and Cupid lend, 


! 
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| A Some made when Kin Charles was 
e 


Riddle à Riddle 8 ne ar Zeb ( 
A e Wen 1 2 * 
Me chive ſh oth rod; 72 

The lee k was 1d 12 pike 
Zuch ſtreets, zuch men, by ”— Zett, 
And Gat, with thir s thr b dag, 
Thy zoll _- the would Bieſſe to 28e 
Zuch bominatjon e 


The fireeta.gre-laid wid ſhindle lan, 
e kk . 10 12 0 
A many 2 galant! min ther poet 
Ingoold, that aawthe Ring:; . 
The King, zom zuste, himmel 
A Mon, or 20m zuch-thing a. 


Anu ere n:, 103 


eim 
As — of goods, 28 ich have hard, 
Wea men up to the brim a : 
Tha venter to another world , 
Deſiting to conquer 2, 
Vor thar bugh Guns ar diviliſh ones, 
N Do dunder and ſpat :veer 2. 


* It 4 


> Lapin. 
* 4 * * " "PX o. 1-23 
% 


| Voole, thou c kit water pull, 
But that below the 8 2 2 
To zeethe 
It do zo rags and rotre b. 
It is Zo Zolt, thy tongue would think 
The ver wir in che water; 12 
It is Zo wide no lond eſpide, | > 
Lock dere Zolorgtharuter; o 


‚ Thick witer vero the Zement, VI l 
None ein diſectn the vort, dur 21 
It zeemeth loty, yet ole do ze 

Ti eee looking nptes > 74600 
* — — 27 
And 2 2d, * 
* eee 


Oh neighbor Jabs, 1 JJ 
. . - QueMizedearchilli leave a, iT 
Chill mop uo losger there, that's viat, 
„ Towaſla a ep, orixcers , 
Turn itrovaraniondenbe, 

"Which is ten miles cha magio, «| 
_ Chillthither his, and ahick place I. * 
Thill hold in great in dudgins. 4 


” wa # i 


0 20 Win Meyrimvent : 1 Or, 


6634384884 28836486 
Againſt Front, 5 | 


8 kere (fond yours) and uk no o more, be 


Knowing — woch. h, long ** lol Paradiſe: pls 
yertuous on thou would 

_ | ou Wb. 

Laſt in their pride, and would 't noe take it ill, 

If rudely from ſweet Dreames, 28d for ſome 


Toy 
Thy wert wa Laue makes himſelf that does injoy: 
Fruition#ddes. no new wealth, but deftroyes, 
And while it pleaſes much, the palate cloyes. 


VP VVhothinks be is the happier For that, 


As reaſongbly might hope be ſhould grow fat, 
By eating unto ſurſeit this once paſt 

VVhart reliſhes ? Even kiſſes loſe their taffe: 
Utge not as neceſſary; alas we know, 

The home lieſt thing which mankinde doersĩ is ſo. 
The world ls of a vaſt extent we'ſee, | 

And muſt be peopled ; Children then muſt be 
So muſt be bread to, but ſince there are end 
Born to the drndgery ; what need we plow? 
VVomen «njoy'd, whatſoet s before Ciara been 
S Are lik Hul, es 
d. r 


ſo; 


* 


In grieved hearts hn” 


Tony Da,. dt 
Fruition's dull, ind ſpoyles the . — — N 
Than if we read, or knew the pio before. 
Tn ExpeQneion make u Biefliag due, 


It were not heaven, if we knew what it were. 


' And 3s in Proſpe&s weare then pied mot, 


When ſomething keeps the-eye from being aol 
And leaves us room to gueſſe, to hear reſtcaiad, 
Hold up delight, that with excefie would faine. 
They who know all the wealth they mv ard 

poore m 
He's —_ 2 that cainaot teli is flore. 


4 SONG. 


II you that deficeto merry be, 
Came liften unto me, 

And a (tory I (hall tell, 

Which ef a Wedding befall, 


Between Arthur of Bradky 


And Winifred of Maly. 

As A- tlar upon a day 

Met ini fred on the way, 

He took her by the hand, 
Deficing her to ſtand, 

Saying I muſt to thee recito 

A matter of weight, | 
Of Love, that conquers Kings, 


82 Wis Mimimem Or, 
And if dau do ſt og thy Mother, 
Love him that can ſeve no other. 
mu qu benus Arthyr, c. 


For in the month of -Aay, 

M aidens they will ſey, 

A May-pole we muſt have, 
Your helping hand we erave. to 
And when it is ſer in the earth, 
The maids bring Sully.bubs forth; 
Not one will touch a ſup, 
Till I begin a cup. 

For I am the end of all 

Of them, both great and ſmall, 


1 


Then tell me yes, or nay, 


For I can no longer ſtay. 
With oh brave Arthur, &c. 


Why truly Aribur quoth ſhe, | 
If you ſo minded be , 

My good will I grant to you, 

Oc any thing I can do. 

One thing I will compell, 

So uk my mothers good will. 
Then from thee I never will fiye, 
Unto the day I do dye. 41 
Then homeward they went with ſpeed, 
Where the mother they met indeed. 
Well met fair Dame, quoth Arthur, 
To move. you I am come hither: 


* | , 


For 


For I am come to crave; 
Your daughter for to have, 
For I mean to make her my wife, 
And to live with her all my life. 
With oh brave Arthar, &c, 


The old woman Ihretk d and cry 45 |; 


And took her daughter aſide, - 
How row daughter, quoth ſhe, 
Are you fo forward indeed, 
As for to marry ha, 
Without conſent of me? 
Thou never ſaw'ſt thirteen year, 
Nor art not able, I fear, 
To take any over- ſight, 
To rule a mans hou aright- 
Why truly mother, quoth ſhe,/ | 
You are miſtaken in me; 
If time do not decreaſe; 
I am fifteen yeares at Jeaft; 

With oh brave Ariiur, &c. 


Then Arthur to them did walk, 
And broke them of their talk. 
I tell you Dame, quoth he, 

Lean have as good . as thee ; 

For when death my father did call, 
He then did leave mg all 


- 


Ff 


TZaſty Drollery; ©" 


His 
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4 Wits aMerriment : Or, 
His — and his brooms, 

And 2 dozen of woden ſpoones, 
5 fix or ſeven, 
Beſides an old ſpade, even 
A braſſe pot and whimble, 
A pack-needle and thimble, 
A pudding prick and ale, 
And my mothers own fitting wheele ; 
And alſo there falle my let 
A goodly muſtard por. 

With oh brave Arthar, &c. 


The old woman made a rep'y, 

With courteous modefiy, 

If needs it mult fo be, 

To the match I wilt agree. 

For death doth m call, 

I then will leave her all; 

For I have an earthen flaggon, 

Beſides a three- quart noggio, 

With ſpickets aad foffces five, 

Beſides an old bee hive; 

A wooden ladle and malle, 

And a goodly old elouting psile; 

Of a chaff bed I am well ſped, 

And there the Bride ſhall be wed, 

And every night ſhall went 

A bolfter ſtufft with hare, 

A blanket for the bride, 
And a winding ſheet beſide, 


Luky Drolfery. '_ 

And hemp, if he will it brefk, 
New curtaines for to make. 
To make all too, I bave 
Stories gay and brave. 
Of all the world fo fine, 
With oh brave eyes of ming. 

With ob brave Arthur, &c, 


When Aribur his wench obtained, 
And all his ſuits had gained, 
A joyfull man was he, 
As any that you could ſee, 
Then home ward he wene with ſpeed, 
Till he met with her indeed. 
Two neighbours then did take 
To bid guelts for his ſake x 
For diſhes and all ſuch ware, 
You need not take any care. 
| W «th oh brave, &c. 


To the Church they went 2prcs, 
And wiſht they might have grace, 
After the Parſon to ſay, 
And not ſtumble by the w iy; 
For that was all their doube, 
That either of them (homtd be out. 
And when that they were wed, 
Aud each of them well ſped, 
The Bridegroom home he ran, 
And after him his man, 

Ef; 


$6 Wits eMerriment : Or, 


And after him-the Bride, 
Full joyfull ar the tyde; 
As ſhe was plac'd betwixt 
Two yeomen of the Gueſts, 
And he was neat and fine, 
For he thoughe him at that time 
Sufficient in every thing. | 
To wait upon a King. 
But at the doore he did not miſs 
To give her a ſmacking kiſs. 
With ob brave Arthur, c. 


To dinner they quickly gat, 
The Bride betwixt them far, 
The Cook to the Driſſer did call, 
The young men then 1un ill, 
And thought great digaity 

. To carry up Furmety. 
Then came leaping Een : 
And he * hard for Brewis , 
Stay, quoth Davy Rud 
Thou go'ttoo faſt Web pudding 
Then came 5 ampſon Seal, 
And he carry'd Mutgon and Veil; 
The old woman ſcolqs full faſt, 
To the Cook ſhe makes great bat, 
And him (be did controu]; - 
And ſwore that the Porridge was cold. 

Miib oh brave & c. 


Who'taketh up tha Barf? 


My Maſters a while be brief. wü e l die 


Then | 


ZofipDrolevy., \ © 
Then came William Dickins, -—” 
And carries the Snipes & Chickens,  - - 
Bartholmew brought up the Muſtard, 
Caſter he carry*d the Cuſtard, | 
In comes | Rogen Fore,” , 

He carry d up Rabbets before: 
Quoth Roger Ile give thee a Cake, 
If thou wilt carry the Drake. 
Speak not more nor leſs,” 

Nor of the greateſt meſs, 

Nor how the Bride did carve, 
Nor how the Groom did ſerve. 

| With oh brave Arthnr, &c. 
But when that they had din'd, 
Then every man had Wine ; 

The maids they ftood aloof,” 

While the young men made u proof, 
VVho had the nimbleſt heele, 

Oc who could dance ſo well, 

Till Hob of the hill fell over, 

And over him three or font. 

Up he got at laſt, 

And forward about he paſt; 

At Rowland he kicks and grins, 
And he William ore the fhirs ; 

He takes not ary offene, 

But fleeres upon his weng. 
The Piper he play'd F hug, | 

And they ranail'a g 75 

mib ob brave Arthur, xc. 

Fra 
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'TY fourteenth of IF 
I very well remember, 

When ar coy had eaten and fed full, 
Many men, they ſz 
Would needs go = „ play, 
But they * 3 gent ront at the ted Bull. 


2. 
The Soldiers they came, 
(The blinde and the lam) 
To viſit and undo the Players ; 
And women without Gowns, 
They ſaid they would have Crowns ; 
But they were no good Sooth-ſayers. 


Then 7o: Wright FUR. . 2285 
Yet nothing could ger, 
And Tow ay ch fume condition : : 
The fire men they - 
Wou d ha made em a 
Bus they ſcone'd to wakes © pete 
; The 


— 


Tay Drelery.. © By 


The Minkcilk they ” 
{ k very token 
To keep {from the — ü 
The fiddle and tha coals, 
For the inſtruments ſcap'd unbroken.” 


5. 
The poor and the rich, 
The whore and the bitch, 
Were every ane at « loſſe, 
But the Players were all 
Turo'd (as weakelt) to the wall, 
Aud tis thought bad the greateſt lofle. 


90 Wits <Merriment : Or, 

You muſt ſupppoſe it to be Eaſter holidayes ; 
for now Siſly and Dol, Kate and Peg, Mol and 
Nan, fre marching to Weſewinfter with two 
Prentices before them, who goe ſwinging their 
Muckenders tn one hand, and now and then give 


2 wipe to their greazy foreheads : at the door 


they meet a crowd of Wing Sea. men, ent- 
ſtreat Broom · en, together with the inhabitants 
of the Bark-ſide, with = Butcher or two prickt in 
among them; There a while they ſtand gaping for 
the Maſter of the Shew ; preſently they hear the 
keyes ring, which rejoyces them more than the 
ſound of the Pancake-bell'; and he pee ping over 
the ſpikes, and beholding ſuch a learned Audi- 
tory, opens the gates of Paradiſe, and by that 
time they are half got into the firſt Chappel (for 
you muſt corſider they cannot go all in at once, 
and the man he's in haſt) he lifes up his voyce 2 
mong the Tombs, and begins his lurry in manner 
and form following. 


Etre lyet William de Valence, 
A right eood Earl of Pembroke, 
And this 15 his Monument which you fig, 
lle ſmeur upen a Buck, 


He was High Marſhall of England, 
When Harry the third did rain 

Full out four hundred jeares from hence, 
But he nere be ſo again. 


Herg 


* 


# i. 


Lubre. 


Here the Lord Edward Talbot = 


The Earle of Shrewibiary, 
Together with his Counteſs faire, 
Whom he did ocupy. ? 


The next to him there lyeth one 
Sir Richard Pucheſbal hight; 
Of whom we al wayes firſt do ſay, 
He was a Hampſhire Knight. 


And now to tell you more of him 
There lyes under this Srone _ 

His two wives, and his daughters four, 
Of whom I knew not ong..' 


Sir Bernard Brockhurſt there doth * 


Lord Chamber ain to Queen Anne, 
She was Richard tha ſecond's qu:en, 
And he was King of Englan, 


Sir Francs Hollis; the Lady Francs, 
The ſam: Was Suffolk? s. Dutcheſs, ' 

Two children of ward tha third, 
Here lye in Death's cold clutches. 


This is King Edward the thirds brother, 
Of whom our Records till 

Nothing of note, nor ſay they whether 
He 4 in heaven or hell. | 


Irmo rn WI —— 
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This fame is Job»: of Eldefton, 
And he was Earl of Corawall, 


This is the Lady Philu Iobon, 


No donbs but for made horns Well. 


At firſt (he was Dutcheſs of Tork, 
And then the Wiſe alſo | 

Of Edward Duke of Nork : and this 
Two hundred and thirty years ago, 


The Lady Anne Roſſo, but note ye Well, 
That ſos in Claldbid yd; 


The Lady Marqueſs of fer 


Lyes buried by her fide. 


Now think our penny wil ſpent good folks, 
| eAndihat you are net boguil d, 
Within this cup doth lye the heart 
Of a French Embaſſador's childe. 


Nor can I tell how is came to paſſe, 
On purpoſe, or by chance, 

The bowels they lye underneath, 
The body is in France. 


The Cuuateſs of Oxford & — mother, 
The good old Lady Bourleigb, | 

And that's her — 
Aſander theſe not far lhe. 


Wits Mn Or, 


Count eſſe, 


T eſe 


Theſe once wert * Surry ; ad chaugh 


Thee were no coaches then, 
Tet they their breeches IgA themſelves, 
Or had them jog g d by men. 


But wo ta me, theſe high: born ſinners 
That Wont to wor K fo ftoutly, 
Are now laid low, and 'cauſe they cann't; 
Tbeir Statues prey devonth, 


* is the Dutcheſs of Soma ſer, 
The Lady Anne by name, 

Wife to the Duke of Soweryet, 
Duke Edward of great fame. 


She liv'd in Edward the ſintꝰs time, 
So long ago 'twas ſince, | 

Ho long ago was that: [ pray? Pray do 
Her Husband protected the Prince. — — 


And nnderneath this ane doth lye Nw. 
Sir Robert Cocils Lady low, 

Mother to th Earl of Sa/wbnry; - 

And thencry'd one, In way be ſo: 


In this fair Monument hich you ſee 
Adern d with fo many pillars, 

Doth lye the Counteſs of Ruckinghaw 

And her Hwband, Sir "_ Villers. 
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% Wh Meriimint: Or, 
To the late Duke of Buckingham, 
(We nere ſpake of his Brother) 


This old Sir George was Grandfather, 
And the Counteſs his Grandmother, 


Sir Robert Eatam 2 Scotch Knight, 
And he was Secratafy 

To both of our late Queens fo great, 
Queen Anne, and then Queen Mary, 


This was the Counteſs of Lenox, 
Iclep d the Lady Marget, 

She was King *7awe's Grandmother, 
which Death I doubt did forget. : 


This was Queen Mary. Q een of Scots, 


By more then her husband bedded} 


King ame Grandmothbt. at the Caſtle 


'Of Fothringham biheaded. 


The Mother of Henry the ſeventh 
This is, that Iyeth hard by ; 


She was the Counteſs, know ye wild, 


Of Richmond and Darby. 


Henry the ſeventh here doth lye, 
VVith his fair Queen befide him, 
He was the Founder of this Chappel, 
Oh may no il betide him! 


He bad 
reaſon th 
ſay (0. 


Lufty Drolery, . : 9 


Therefore his Mon ument's in braſs, 


T he coſt was nero the lefſe 
The Dake of Ric hond and Lenox, 
Lies there with his Dutcheſs, 


And here they ſtand upright in a preſſe, 
With bodies made of wax, | 
With a globe and a wand in either hand 
And their robes upon their backs, 


General Ircton and his Lady 
Are here the Spoyles of Death; 
And alſo two of bis children ; 
This muſſ be ſaid in a breath. 


Here lyes the Duke of Buckingham, 
And the Dutches his wife, 

Whom Fehon ftabb'd at Portſmouth town, 
And ſo he loſt bu life. | 


Two children of King Zames theſe are, 
Nor ds our Records vary» 

Sophia in the cradle lies 
And this is the Lady 1a; 


And this is Queen Zlizabeth, 
How the Spaniards did infeſt her; 

Her Body's here bury'd with Queen Mary, 

And noW ſos agrees With her Siſter, 


a Wits Merrimemt:' Or, 


Old Devereux, Earle of Efſev, \ 
Stands there With bis Buff cont, 
The Parliaments firſt General), 
Aud very ſtoutly he fought. . 


To another (happe! now come we ; 
Tho people follow and chat. 

This is che Lady Cottington, . 
And the people cry, W HOsT HAT? 


This is the Lady Francis Sidney» 
Ihe Counteſs of S»ſrx « foe, 

And this the Lord Dudley Cartnon is 
And then they look up and ſee. 


Sir T howas Bromley lyeth here, 
And eight of his childeen, 
Four daughters, and four ſons alſo, 

Both Women grawn and wen. 


The next is Sir Fob Fuferton, 
And this is his Lady I trow, 
And this is Sir ob Packering, 
With his fine Bed-fellow, 


That in the middle is i. Eart of Bridgewater, 
Who wakes na aſe of bis bladder, 

Although his Counteffe lye fo nere him: 
And ſo we go up a ladder. 


Aud | 


- > 


18 Lady Dralry- It © 
King Eds the. {rt ag blade, eee 


Lies under · nat this Stone; — 
And. chis is the chairiwhich be did brio the 
A good while m S 1; . .*- and 
the Chats 
In this ſame Chairs ta v f late, * 
Oar Kings and we 247g d; 
Under this Chair 3 3 
Deth le upon the grounds. OY 
On that ſame: ſtone did): Pant ey, 2A feed? 
Inflead of Down fim © © bat 
And after that 2 4 ©2794 0 
By ſome n Len 


. Can Guan 2M 
nd his [3k 
Edward the thir lyes here e ik 30 a IT 


Oh he was a a goland m. 


For this was his two-handed ed, 
With which he rd Frau,; due 
Good Sir tis very x 29 125 


Feel but the NOV: 1 10 

ibo now with this can n 
Aud then the pettiaaai —— 1 
— Do vonder at ius migli. t G 


/ 
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, 
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| 8 11 Or, 

Here u wih w quite, une 
A 1 os 

Bait 4 all oh, fob nn 

xl — 5 6 vot fo toy A 'bls Sword. \ 


Ns Bilwardhe 'Confeſſor lyes -- 
Withia this Monument s;, 

-. This Monument wos mud before: 

wiliam the Corqueror's time. 


There yes Hairy eheffich, und ear 
Dk lye Queen £/awry, 

She was Edward whe fiſts u, 
Which is more than * — 


Henry the mird bete y. 

He was Herb Joa — 
Little he did, but 1 

Althewgh bu ſons — 


Fifty ſix yeares by 25 Kings | 

Ero be ibo C 
Onely we praiſe bins; c 

Laft builder of the 


There's Geseet Puphind, und his Lady, 
A very fine devid h\ - 4 
If more ye ack concarhing When Tink 
Ti D. a jot can I ſay.” 


Here Tom E ca.ya, —— 
Why i the Ear & Of Exeter, 

And this his is; Good . 1 
To dit how it perpMred l u 


Hite Henry Cary, Lori Hunſcha att 
"Thigh a bas ui with bis — 

This 25 was Chamberlain nuto 
Queen Elizabeth, of ak ent fam. 


And here one — Cilthefter | 


7 * 


Lyes, of a cor 
An Abbot he Weber e ſtr, A Plain ler 
And bs that ayer av, doth Lye; IN ling 25 
Jew 
This the Biſbop of Dm bam, 


"Mach big ger then A: Fabi, 
2 che ſovedth fov'd him _—_ 
And made him h Seccceary, 


Sir Thomas Rnthah, wit of bin? 
Poer Gentlenivi nor ix word, 

Onely they bary i bim here; but now- 
Behold that man mina (Word; 


Humphrey de Buſuny-wh rhongh he ere 
Norborn With us is the ſame ton, 
Yet I can tell bi * Exel of Efſex; 
Of Hereford, and Northamptos. 


8g 2 
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If. geo ms Merrinent: Or, 

|| He was High Conſtable of Eg, 
A. Hiftory well rxprefſes, :::. - BY 

But now pretty maids be of goil chr, + 
We're going up to the Proſſer, © 


And now the Preſſes open ſtand, + Here they 
And ye ſee them all a row, 9K up⸗ 

But more i never ſaid of theſe, 5 
Than bat is ſaid below. 


Henry the ſeventh and his fair Queen, 
Edward the firft and his Queen, 

Henry the fifth here lands npright, 
And bis geod wife was thu queen, 


The noble Prince, Princa Ham. He does 
King 7ames's eldeſt Son, not run 

Kiag James, Queen. Ans, Qu. El/abeth, à tilt. 
And ſo this Ehappels done. 


Now down the ſtaires come we Ag, 
The man goes firſt with a ſtaff, 

Perehance one tumbles dms iwo ſteps, 
And then they all da laugb. 


This is the great Sir Frantis Vite, 
That fo the Spaniards curry d; 
Four Colonels ſupport his Arma, 
And hergh's body's bury'd. 


That 


" F 


| That statu neainſ the wall with ey: He bad 


Is Major Geoerall Nr; de ee, 
He beat the Spaniards: cruelly, | kept oy 
As is afficm'd in Stories. 8 


His fix ſons there hard by him ſtand, 
Each one was a Commander, 
And play d ſuch pranks as nere was known, 
Toreſcue the Hollander. 


And there doth Sir George Hollis rel, 
Brother to th* Earle of Clare. 

For Which When firſt they tell me, 
One lonſe I doe not car. 

But he hath ſomething elſe to fame him, About tte: 
For he was Major General! Py OO 
To Sir John Nerrice, that brave blades whee their © 

And ſo they. go to dinner all. knivres. 
For now the Shew is at an end, 
All things are done and ſaid; 
The Citizen payes for his wife, 
And the Prentice for the maid, 


| When th' are got out, they ſtare about, dor 


And they ſpie againſt che wall 
One with a pole- ax in his hand, d oF 
The greateſt foole of all. 


90 883 e 


10 
F Land did give away, © 
1915 man hare] . 


Like Flora the great Whore. 


Wits cMerrimin : Or, 


And he made the Commiot-wenlch his Hete, 


Silly poor r Sheepbend” 
wyns foldio is lee, « 
He witked o long, 
dae got cold j in bis beet, 
He laid an hi git D 
by two and hy theke, 
The more he laid on 
The cuc- colder was he. 


wy 
But alas, good wife. 
- what ſhall we do now > 
To buy ſome more fewelt '* .:.- * 
| We'll ſell the brown Cow; 
To buy ſome more coe, 
de warm thee and me; 


the cuc- -colder was he. 


118 But the more he laid on | / 
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Some (breftherds, PSY ; 


themſelves cap wum keep, —— 


By flee cing their flock, 
and by folding their ſhcep, 
But when you coma home + 
- with your tar-box & crook, 
Te grieves me to ſes 


how cuc-coſd mode. look. 


4. 


Alas (wife) I walk 


through dew, dirt ind wire, 


While you pernaps warm | 
your ſelf wit ham fig, 
With a friend in a cor 
in ſuch a ſort, as ra. | 
The warmer you are, 
the cut. colder am J. 


ae, ent 
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: 1 
Sow'd my Seed 
In a pleiſane Field, 
it grew apace, ** 
1 5 , Able ſſi d Hatveſt 
There was found. 
To m diſgrace; | 
And for to reap it I durſt ſooe hen: 
My ſeed is ſown, 
I'm overthrown, 
I muſt run away. , 
Ich 
To climb a tree 
Where no boughes be, 
But ſmooth wichall, 
I fain would enter, 
But I dare not venter 
For fear of fall. © 
But above her knees Sir you may not go, 
For being a ſtranger, 
Jon may not ranger, 
There will come danger in climbing ſo. 


24222222 
rere 


Her 


Her 


Lai Drolloy. : 


„ 3. 
Her milk white breſt, 
And ali things neat, | 
Her leg and foot» 
And all things tot, 
Were made complear, © (young, 
VVith her yellow haire, fir, when ſhe' wa; 
That when I kiſt her, 
Her eyes did gliſter 
As *cwere the Sun, 


_ "w__ 


A Medh. 


20 all you Maid that liſt to fanery, 
And you that Hubends want, 
I wiſh you not long to tarry, 

For Hausband ate grown ſtant. 


Some are grown provident, 


And others all for richer, 
That well is ſhe chat is content 
With the liniogs of ont“ 


Breed up your children! to ſchoole, p 
For that's the beſi way co teach youth; 
And let them not play the fools, 


Bat let them corfider the truth, 3 
ro 


-- " She had caught faſt hold ofany +0: N - | 
Pincbing doth not go dy-irengeh, ts nt 
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If you had ſeem het ye at langeh;, 51! 07 1h 
„ ſport Sir. 


For Girlis they will capex and kick, 
Oh how they will tange abont: 

And a wench that fifceen peares ald 

Good Lord how ſhe longs far a + 


Prick her out her work, 
And let her Bone-lace weave, 


Fox when that ycu molt think of them; 
They will you maſt decgive. 


And you ſhall never gain penny, - ( 
Bar ſtill they will be plucking, | 
And think that they ſhall never have | 
Their bellies full of. 


Furmity is dainty cheere,  - ] 

And Fiſs it mult be ſpent Sir, 

But H. doch ſwear he'd'rathar have F 
The belly of a pretty —, | 


Wenches ye do me gien wrong. 
Which makes me the ruffer to wrinkle, 
And had I not been very Rrong, 


* 
Therefore you muſt leave off Sir, 


Then you had feen brave 107 


2 
. 


Brave 


* , 7 Dralle ] | 


4 


Brave Jack of 2 had 2 2 tor, 
The fineſt that ever was feen, 

Ne gave it ta his Miſtre(y 2 
To bear her company. 


This Dog was w'& to tun hy beoſide,: 

When ſhe was going ta hun, 
Add all the night long it lay: in the bed zd@ - 
A lickirg about ber —. 72 1 


Come hu: band, away with this Gieky cone, ul 
It makes my fl. ſh torife,” 44 


? ” 


He lefe off all, — to her did fal, | | Ty 8 
And ſlipebetween her . Herd 129420] 

| Thive or mine, for 2 ome Wins, 4 
And we'l baye i it for ſupper?: 1 

Had you but ſeen her er 12 N 


How ſtrongly te did —— ber · 


TH Merriment : Or, 
1 


Dye Foviall Tinker. 


1983 Win Lady in this Land, 

Sha low'd a Gentleman, 

She could nos tall what excaſe to make 
To have him now and then. 


But writ a Letter to him, 

And ſeal'd it with her hand, 
Bid him become a Tinker, 

To clout both pot and pan. 


And when he had the Letter, 
Fall well he could it read, 
His Braſs and his Badget 
Thea (trait did be provide. 


His Hammer and his Pinſors, 

1 And well they did agree, 

Wich « long Club on his back, 
j And orderly ctme he. 


And when he came to th' Ladies gates 
He knocked moſt haſtily c : 

Then who is there, the Porter fayes, 

That knocks thus ruggedly ? 


77 
A £4 
7 


— - 


I ar 2 joviall Tinker, 
And I work for gold and fee; 
If you have any broken brafle 
Bring it here uato me. 


I am the joviallſt gioker + 
Betwixt this town and London, 
At mending of 8 pot or pan, 
Ot clouting jof a Caldron. 


My Brafs is in my Budget, 


And my Rivets under my Apron, 


I pray you tall her Ladyſb'p - - 
I am come to clout her Caldron. 


Madam yon is the ſtrongeſt tinker 
Betwixt this town and London, 

He prayes me tell your Ladyſhip 
He is come to 6lout your Caldton. 


O go thy wayes. good Porter, 
And let the tioker in, 
For I have work for him to do, 
And money he may gain, 


And when he came into tha hall, 
Upon him ſhe did wink, 

Bayes take him into the buttery, 

And make the knave to drink. 


ay Drollery, 
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fro mn mri: Or, 

Such meat as we do eat, (he hes 
And fuch drink il N m/ 

For it is not any Tink#ts eniſe dv 
Good liquoc to refuſe,” 74: 


She took the Tioker by the band, 20 
Her work for um £6 ſhow-. 55 
And down faſt by tho Calarun yy 
Laid he the Lady m. 


And gave to her a hammir 
All in her Hund to kaο• EE 

That her own wedde Lord wighs r 
The Tinker Wk ie work: 


\. She put her haud into her purſe,” 
And pluck: oug 5b 8064 Mk, 

Said, take has tub k. Tinket, 
And for thy} days wane 


She took the Tin let by the hand,” 
Her wedded Lord co ſtio y) 
Sayes, here is the j0vidl Rt" einer 

That ever I did Ane. 


This is the jovi e linker, 

And the de axe ſt of dir W., 
For he'll no: dee Ait tò t bee, 
But he muſt B A fark. 12 2 


Ihnen, 108 
If you had been ſo wiſe —— ä | 
21 a Ir , un . id. 48 A | 
Bae pull 8 bath Bd welt * 
You would hu ngtegtl wich him. 
Pray hold your peace,” good medded Lord, 
Think not of his work $90 dear, | 
For if you ceuld do ia hut half fo well, 
* Twould ſave forty Mark a year, x 


And be nt thou too long tioker, 
And look not for any ſending,” 
For if thou ſtay too long away ee 
My Caldron will want mendivge ;:. 4 3:7 
j 288. \\1 
100 1rrizon do 
# c * : 


212 Win Marie: Or, 
The admirable 7 of Tom 


Vn und i were Sheepherds ſiwainec, 
Who loyd and'liv'd together. 

When faite Pafforagric'd their Plas, 
Alas, why cameſhe thicker? -- |. 


They had had but one Deſite; 
Faſera i eyes and Aer ilocks;:' 15  - 
Set both air houres-On fir 


Tos came of a gentle race, 
By father and by mother ; 

Will was noble, but (alas) 

He was 2 younger brother. 


Ten was toyſom, Will unt fad, | 
No Huntſman nor no Fowler; 

Tow was held the properer lad, 
Bat Will the better bowler. 


The ſcorching flames their hearts did bear, 
- \” They could no longer ſmother, 

they knew they Rivalls were, 
They ill lovꝰ d one and other. 
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Is when: Or, 
"of favour'ſhe was provident, 
And yet not over-1 
She gave no beſſa incouragement, 
Yet kept men from ing. 


- Which of theſe do (he loved beſt, 

Oc whether ſhe loved either, 

'Tis rhought they will fade it to their coſt, 
Tha ſhe indeed lov d neither. ' *- 


She dealt her favancs: _ F 
They both were we 
She kept tem hoth 
Not — — 


Tale. telling fame bath made 3 fs b. 
Of faire Paſtera i 

Paſtora * ſent. ſot to 3 ; 
There to perform har duty. 


Unto the Court Paſtora i gone, 
* had been no Cone without her, . \ 
7 roam range bath none, fp 
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167 His ſheep · hook und bis unllet; 
\ eil bark bis per- and cp the dg 
Thluhat ere he. re. 22 
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' Lutty Peotry, © 15 
rae pn hoe tp, =_ 


Their joyes were A to teares, 
is tima for me an as to wike, 
them 80 ſhake or © eates * 


* 


A . 
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* r | 
Uegs not tnothee ſmile, left thou deſtroy me; 
That beauty pleaſeth moſt, and is ſooneſt taken, 
Which is ſoon won, ſoon loſt, Joy 56 | 


Il — . 


| e 
__ JWamn'Cwithan ani dlime,ſcorch not che cres- 
. ns to be fovling, (ture. 


in Cupid: ſchooling, 
Heere b. ben deen ma nigh; | 
'Tis 'caufef Td einn t make metry. 
3:4 - (Woo thee, 
| fork T have thee wiſe, when Gallants. 
up thor dſl par ths, 
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INdernesth the Gade wall 
The Queen of Love fits * 


A tiriog of her golden 
4s Her — . adorning ; 
VVich u lilly. white _ ſhe ſmote — breft, 


Aud ſaid ſhe was 1 
8 Mouacginy fell a Jeaping, . 
e — e i 


| he weren vols 

15 Fedlarg wi as. 

A tasting afs Cabadge hf, 1 9 een 
Her ſhitten arſe 8 wiping, | 

I os we rs hand — wipe her 42, 


Aud od — &. ae 
5 Aud the ctenm 
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Lay you ac „ 
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Bu yet by your leaves, | 1 
Ad ſorrow and a. heart doth affaile, 


A Sorg inthe pratfeat 


A Lt 


Oc diudken nor ſober . but neighbor to both 
I lately walkt down in a dale, 
A freind by the way deficed me to ſtay, 


> And heak in the raiſe. apot of goed Alt 


But yet to commend i I dare not begin, 
Leſt thereby my judge ment may-happen to faile, | 


ceuſe many men do agcount it 
8 To fptak 15 thr praiſe of a pot f good Ale. 


mn troubleg-arife.. 


The beſt help to be found is to toſs the pot round, 
Ae past away care, With 4 pet of goed Ale. 


n u makes 2wan merty⸗ and full of conceits, 


And 2s good as a Piper, where muſiciʒ doth fail : 
He tha ſoundly drinks, no harm eyes thinks; 
But loves to commend i pot of good Ale. 


The old wis whoſe teeth wag us faſt a6 her tail, 


Though old age by nature be fet ble and frails, 


 She'lfrisk & ſhe l Hing, and (he'l make the houſe 
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The — the Lab'rer, = Leher like- 


| Thar worgeth all d ge An 0 


Speaks of ao leſs 
If he once be p _ « pet, &e. (Kings, 


7 206.77 FEW uote 
The man that hath 45 black blow 2 
In her face 2s mnch favoü as is in ber ,, 


When he comes home at night, hne, 
If bu ſoins firſt with a par, 8:6. (ſh 
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He rig v d hb, e 106 $ 
In Exgland would not tarry, 

But made him a . 
Al his eftate to W 


Were was poore — then? - - 
For Depline, you know, could never tight, 
And I doubt none of his men. 


ThariD-pbre to the To go 
Where he did fall to : +. ; 
The' life and death of a certain King, 


That did cp} in fighting. 


D Was Poet to 2 Gates c 
er e +7 
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But city Dun aur bhüm thun, 
And crigh, Diſchangd u debt — I's 

But he . en 1 * * 
I Your f, tai 


Ay patience yet, —— enn K 
Why kow lo» ſhall rad n 


But unto this ad vt 


From Ceurtry then anather eam 


And girecyhighiſomvfainſpeaches} :/! ©. 


Quotliibey — doug hawewnede my. books, _ 
A am d Her 
For Which Ie deen 


But when this e in dia come forch-.;! 1 


As ſome have —— 4 by. 
| The gains of bis potilen! 


Scarce paid for papes & pricaing af 
At the months endithey come 2980, 


well now lie paxye ally quothilie, : 
1 muit be maſter o th Nenela 
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But he meant untib e days i. » N | 
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And payment him beſeenhen, ig an hs 
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Moleſting him like :Dediles. 1... | - - r 1 


121 us Merrement : Or, 
Tube State hath rm this tome, | 

. © Ar the Clerk of the Parliament ſacth, 

And Jip that you will do as 1 ds, 
Bilievethe PUBLIQUVE FAITH, 


Already I baus hir d a lauſe, 
Where to and dance ; 
And now the Ladies ſhall have Maſhnes 
Aude 4 la od de France. 


This houſe was Pothecaries Hall, 
I tell to him that ae; 

Becauſe of a meeting that was there, 
Which he ſaid wes ons of his Maſques. 


If chere you finde him not ame 0 S. naa, 
Wera his next houſe is hiring, + 
And if you come quickly, you ſhall-ſce 

The Players themſelves attiring, 


For ſurely be doth play, but muſt 
Be watched like S h, 
Time , Time was, but fu you come 
When the Tuns peſts ſaid. A 


I can tell y' of more of houſes, one 
Ia fields of ZLiacolus Innes 
Another in Drury Lans: and thus 
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|. Then Daplne he will get as leaſt 
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Thus ente — cthiok that an 3 

Whi is you interrupt hc © 3-4 
Ere the ach Act be dns 


Now the fifth Act is A brolb:. 

Till en Si all bull, n 0 
_ but mo kg his Ei füt, | | 
then do what you will. 4 E 


Vet Dephne,if they Gift * 
Faith, in the minde Im in. 

1'd do ns Players uſa 40 [%) 
Pay my great ſucmgs in tin. 


Ot as that you do.play wid ham; 
Think that they ple wichyon ».. 

| Conceit you owe them nought, Von know - 

How much Conceit will do. n 


Now in theſe houſes he hat mnie 

And cloathes to them tim; 
For ſix good friends of his laid out _ 
Six thouſand pounds for him. 


A hundred pounds a %: 
Why I think the DeviFs in 
Cann't you one migute ſtay? - 


on all, 
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— — to ſonader bim, 

Yet let this hat your ch oleri 
Ye lier ee, 


His Landſord haſhell have 2 copy 

Of ſome new Maſque, kd wt 7.8 
For which Fwd = PING 

Let him uſe 20-25 itt c e 'Ss. 


The taylor ſhiehe'wardiobe Veep, | 
And now and then fteile ſuit, , 
Draper hull keep hotal Gro boner 
For Gentlemen of repwts, -* K 


His Landreſ., ſeth wilhw well, 0 
And kiſſes wald 8 get nstM o, A 4 

Shall bv Shedd Hr to ſell 
Strong Ale and fouls'Fobacce: 


Nor ben't ſuck Jaſidullis to thittk 
This time wall aer be fund; A 
For he that bende cefites in the dice * 1 
Can build a houſe o th ground,” © "© © 


Therefore pray ſet your benttr at fell. 
And do not wre. A. 

But if he pay dot in t vo yeares um, / 

Ile nere ſperk der bu more. ' oy 990 
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the wood 
wilj's gone to the wood, thither goI 
And it thou wilt lay me down, lay me 3 ur 
me down, 5 0 mn 
If thou wilt-lay me down, loud w cry, 
Oh, oh, l Jan Wa 
VE, 


Oh wy 
Whe lads ſuch be like 1 ;n With 6d 11 


Bu be muſt | nm as he paſo by. 
h oh, Ff tz 
Nor 44 « bje 1 Wiilly 6 — gs 
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Wity Merrimemt: os. -: 
I met Tarr midfi of the green, 
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t ha ſov'd me, yet would not be ſeen, 
- lad me down, I cry d oh fie, 


For I love ally untill I die. 
With oh, ab, &cc. | 
"None ears 6 life lile to Willy and J. 


A Song. 
you un; men that want' «Kill in wooing: 
ee ä * 


IS Take councel of me in your doing, ! 


For fear left you ſhould be m 7:4. 


Do nod m kind proffer irefuſe, 

*T will never you deceive, 
Twill teach you what woman to chuſe, 
Aud what creature you'd belt for to leave, 


la the ficſt place] do you dritt, 
Take one nor to high oi too low, 


2 vor boo Nor too le: 
Ti 2 bad thing to meet witha ſcold, 


4 


* 
Ap hn 


" 
— 


— — 3 —— —— — 


It 


Fc 


| _ OS 
Nor take not one chat too proud, 

Nie cn foulflut 5, 65 
The one the will babble too loud, 

And the other will poyſon the gat. - 


Chiefly I wonld wiſh you beware 
A wench with a rowling eye ; | 
For ſhe that will comen and ſweare, 
Will alſo diſſemble and he. 3 


She that bus her hair a bright yellow, 
And treſſes like weavers of gold, 
If ſhe meet with ſome pretty fellow, 
Her husband may chance be cuckold. 


But ſhe that's by nature compos'd | 
With round cherry checks and red no - 
If ſbe be pink ey d and long not d, 
Believe it ſhe's: davgerous ware. 


It is not all gold that doth gliſter, 
Nor cis nos all lend that looks dull, 
For Yew, the faireſt of Siſters, . |; 
Made Yulces bur hucbaud a gull, 


So often times beantiful Lafles 
Do ee their poor bands with corn, | 
| And — al 
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But che bonny wenth with the brown brow, 
On eie goodviie indeed, 
She will de true to net v, + 
1 wills we hee hey de. 
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Di Ioace ſay chet en fains, 


Arid this thy beexth gcrfaz'd the 8 airs? 


Did I comm 4a," gx Ie 7 ; : 
And court thee as a Deity | * 
Oh Celia ! then ſute I — 1 2400 
Or alſe Ow 'qaule tO Ete wed, 
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Did I 50035 e abegp ide, . 1 
And thought there wis no other blifk 3 4 
Did I - 2 f a 
To liv fun · ſhine 3 
"Tis true, I did; bntC- Athen | 
Reſtor'd.ts ne aominel agens. 
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Thep | Rene mind; 
Till thy — did-invite 
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Been faol'd into captivity ? ? 

1a m7 commuted of wit, 

commir the bonds Fkoit; | 

per ha groler was, the ons e r 
That did my freedome dilation: ' > | 
I was a pris ner *cauſe I would be ſo: -: 

But now I will ſhake my chaines, and prove | 

Opinion built the gaole of love,  . *' 

Made all his bonds, give bim his bow, 

His broken #rroweveoo; which murther fo, 
Ny all theſe darts idle Lovers dream, 
Were all compor'd to make a Then 
For me ara P's dk ue. 1 

'Twas x figs life 1 5d, when I did drefle. 

My ib Weben your peeviſh ſlinefle.;, 5 

88 did at yout foot-ſtaoje lys, 

EET your eye to live ordys; 


Now Ican' ſend the fulleys of your oye, 
In vain are all y . 
Nor can that low diflemibling ſwile, 
Nor that ſtila |: 

_ Nor. thoſe heart-craps, — 


To all thoſa witchcrafcs, and to 
* grermore Ils bid a—_ you” 
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Hi les cb Taye without time Ae 
A» For death ſiruck bis Maſe i in © cold a ſca- 
"Tha ed e of bisScullers to co, (ſon, 
The Sela Rabel Gould pot Ja ness. 
Alas por Jock Tapia this ö to drink d, 

Wil ere giogay; with « toſta, zbough 
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fo wit, 
Tarn or 2 Ch of re bil 
| The Mints of the N for thy «lation 
„ Sirnamedt te the H fe of the genie. — 
* Who can writd mona nf ahne. 10 din de u fer | 
Ach Tapir but r. 
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And fiace be 5 not living but | 
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